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TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 



Mora hien, dixo el Curat traedmCf tenor huUped^ aguetos 
librcs^ que la quiero ver. Que me placCf retpondi& elf y en* 
trandot en su aposento, tad dU una maletilla vieja cerrada 
con una cadenillaf y abriindola, hallb en tUa tre» Ubroi grandee 
y uno$ papelee de muy kuena letra eseriioe de mano.—- DON 
Quixote, PMe L Capitulo 3S. 



It is mighty weD, said the priest; pray, landlord, bring 
those bodes, for I have a mind to see them. With all my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brdug^t out a little old doke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
It, and opening it, he took out three large volumes, and some 
manuscript papers written in a $^9 iphanicter#»-JABVis'8 
Tramlatum* 
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HetLTf Land o' Cakes and brither Soots» 
Frae Maidenkirk to Jonny Groats'^ 
If there's a hole in a' your coats, 

I rede ye tent it« 
A chiel's amang yon takin* notes. 

An' faith he'n prent it. 

* Burks* 
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OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER L 

Prelminaty, 

Why seeks he with unwearied toil 
Through death's dim walks to tti^e his Way ; 

Keckum his loi^g^isserted spoils • 
And lead oblivion into da j ? 

LAKGHORinB. 

*' Most readers/' says the Manuscript of 
Mr Pattieson, '^ must have witnessed with 
delight the joyous burst which attends 
the dismissing of a villager-school on a fine 
summer evening. The buoyant spirit of 
childhood^ repressed with so much diffi- 
culty during the tedious hours of disci 
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pline^ may then be seen to explode, as it 
were« in shout, and song, and frolic, as 
the little urchins join in groups on their 
play-ground, and arrange their matches of 
sport for the^ €V€iiiBg« But there is one 
individual who partakes pf the relief 'af- 
fprdefdbj^ the moment of dismission, whose 
feielings are not so obvious to the eye of 
the spectator, or so apt to receive his sym- 
pathy. I meat the ttfaoher himself, who, 
stunned with the hum, and suffocated with 
the closeness of fait schoiil*room, has spent 
'the whole day. (himself against a host) in 
controuling petulance, exciting indiffe- 
rence to action, striving to enlighten stu- 
pidity, and labouring to soften obstinacy ; 
and whose very powers of intellect have 
been confounded by hearing the same dull 
lesson repeated a Jhundred times by roti;, 
and only varied by the various blunders of 
the reciters. Even the flowers of dassic 
genius, with which his solitary fancy is 
ihost gratified, have been rendered de* 
graded^ in his imaginatioDi by their con* 
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section with tears, with errors, ahd with 
ptlnishment ; so that the Eclogues of Vir* 
gil and Odes of Horace are each insepara- 
bly allied in association with the sullea 
£gure and monotonous recitation of some 
blubbering schoolrboy. If to these men* 
tal distresses are addecf a delicate frame 
of body, and a mind ambitious of some 
bigber distinction than that of being the 
tyrant of childhood, the reader may have 
«on]e slight conception of the relief which 
a solitary walk, in the cool of a fine sum- 
seer evening, aiFords to the head which 
has ached, and the nerves which have 
been shattered, for so many hours, in ply- 
ing tte irksome tiusk of public instruc- 
tion. 

^ To me these evening strolls have been 
the happiest hours of an unhappy life ; 
and if any gentle reader shall hereafter 
find pleasure in perusing these lucubra* 
tions, I am not unwilling he should kdow, 
diat the plan of them has been usually 
traced in those moments, when relief from 
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toil and clamour, combined with the quiet 
scenery around nie, has disposed my naiad 
to the task of composition. 

'* My chief haunt; in these hours of 
golden leisure, is the banks of the small 
stream, which, winding through a * lone 
vale of green bracken,' passes in front of 
the village school<*house.of Gandercleudu 
For the first quarter of a mile, perhaps, I 
may be disturbed from my meditations, in 
order to return the scrape, or doffed bon- 
net, of such stragglers among my pupiU 
as fish for trouts or minnows in the little 
brookj of seek rushes and. wild-flowers 
by its margin. But, beyond the space 
I have mentioned, the juvenile anglers 
do not, after sun^^et, voluntarily extend 
their excursions. The cause is, that far- 
ther up the narrow valley, and in a recess 
which seems scooped out of the side of 
the steep heathy bank, there is. a deserted 
burial-grou^id which the little cowards are 
fearful of approaching in the twilight. 
To me> however, the place has an inex- 
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pressible chann. It has been long the fa« 
Yourite termination of my walks, and, if 
my kind patron forgets not his promise,, 
will (and probably at no very distant day) 
be my final resting-place after my mortal 
pilgrimage.* 

'^ It is a spot which possesses all the so- 
lemnity of feeling attached to a burial- 
ground, without exciting those of a more 
unpleasing description. Having been very 
little u^aed for many years, the few hil- 
locks which rise above the level plain are 
covered with the same short velvet turf. 
The monuments, of which there are not 
above seven or eight, are half sunk in the 



* Note by Mr Jedidiah Cleishbotliam.— That I kept 
my plight in this molancholy matter with my deceased 
and lamented friend, appeareth from a handsome head* 
stone, erected at my proper charges in this spot, bear- 
ing the name and callieg of Peter Pattieson, with the 
date of his nativity and sepulture, with a testimony of 
hia merits,, attested by myself,, as his superior and pa- 
tron.-— J. C. 
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ground and overgrown with ihosSft No 
newly-erected tomb disturbs the sober se* 
lenity of our reflections by reminding us 
of recent calamity, and no rank-springing 
grass forces upon our imagination the re^^ 
collection, that it owes its dark luxuriance 
^ to the foul and festering remnants of 
mortality which ferment beneath. The 
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the 
hare-bell which hangs over it, derive their 
pure nourishment from the dew of Hea* 
ven, and their growth impresses us with 
no degrading or disgusting recollections. 
Death has indeed been here, and its traces 
are before us ; but they are softened and 
dej>rived of their horror by our distance 
from the period when they have been first 
impressed. Those who sleep beneath are 
only connected with us by the reflection 
that they have once been what we now 
are, and that, as their reliques are now 
identified with their mother earthy ours 
shall, at some future period, undergo the 
same transformation^ 
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^ Yet^ although the moss has been col* 
Idcted on the most modern of these hum* 
b}e toml>s durtug foUr generations cf man- 
kind^ the memory of some of those who 
sleep beneath them is still held in reve* 
rend remembrance* It is true, that, npoif 
the largest, and, to an antiquary/the most 
interesting monument of the gro&]>, yrhicfa 
bears the effig^s of k doughty knight iti 
his hood df mail, with his shield hanging 
on his breastt the amKMrial beai'ings ape 
deikeed by f hue, and a few Worn-out letters 
may be read at the pleasure of tiie decyt 
pherer, Dn^ Jokbn* -- de H^md, * - - or 
j6kAn ^"^ dt iMmel" - * And it b also true, 
that of another t<>mb richly scnlptiiired Mritk 
an ornamented cross, Initre, and pastoral 
staff, tradition only can aver, that ia certain, 
nameless Bishop lies interred there. But/ 
upon other two stones which lie beside, 
may still be read ia rude prose> and mder 
Thyme, the history of those Urbo lie beneath 
them. They belong, we are assured by 

a2 



10 TALE5 OF MT liAKDLOKD* 

the epitaph/ to the class of persecuted 
Presbyterians who afforded a melancholy 
subject for history in the times of Charles 
IL and his successor.* In returning from 
the battle of Pentland Hills^ a party of 
the insurgents had been attacked in this 
glen by a small detachment of the King's 
troops, and three or four either killed in 
the skirmish, or shot after being made 
prisoners, as rebels taken with arms ix^ 
their hands. The peasantry continue to 
attapfa to the tombs of those victims of 
prelacy an honour which they do not ren- 
der to more splendid mausoleums ; and^ 
when they point them out to their sons^ 
and narrate the fate of the sufferers, usualr 
ly conclude, by e^^borting them to be 
ready, should times call for it,, to resist t0 



* James, Seventh King of Scotland of that name, 
and Second according to the numeratioa of the Kingi 
•f Eogland^T-Jt C*. 
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the death in the cause of civil and religi- 
ous liberty, like their brave forefathers. 

" Although I am far from venerating the 
peculiar tenets asserted by those who call 
themselves the followers of those men>.and 
whose intolerance and narrowrminded bi- 
gotry are at least as conspicuous as their 
devotional zeal, yet it is without.depreci- 
ating the jnemory of those sufferers, many 
of whom united the independent senti* 
ments of a Hampden with the suffering 
2eal of an Hooper op Latimer. On the 
other hand it would be unjust to forget, 
that many even of those who had been 
most active in crushing what they con« 
ceived the rebellious and seditious spirit 
of those unhappy wanderers, displayed^ 
when called upon themselves to suffer for 
their political and religious opinions, the 
same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured^ 
in their case, with chivalrous loyalty, as in 
the. former with republican enthusiasm. 
It has often been remarked of the Scottish 
character, that the stubbornness with 

4. 
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which it is moulded sliews most to advan« 
tage in adversity, when it seems akin to 
the native sycamore of their hills, which 
scorns to be biassed in its mode of growth 
even by the influence of the prevailing; 
wind, but, shooting its branches with 
equal boldness in every direction^ shews 
no weather* side to the storm, and may be 
broken, but can never be bended* It must 
be understood that I speak of my country* 
men is they fall under my own observa- 
tion. When in foreign countries, I have 
been informed that they are more docile* 
But it is time to return from this digres* 
sion« 

*' One summer evening, as ia a stroll, 
such as I have described, I approached this 
deserted mansion^ of the dead, I was some* 
what surprised to hear sounds distinct from 
those which usually sooth its solitude, the 
gentle chiding, namely^ of the brook, and 
the sighing of the wind in the boughs of 
three gigantic ash trees, which mark the 
cemetery. The clink of a hammer was, 

11 
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Upon this oocuioii, distinctly heard, atad 
I entertained Bome alarm that a march* 
dike, long meditated by the tw^ proprie- 
tors whose estates were divided by my 
favourite brook, was about to be drawa 
up the glen, in order to substitute its rec^- 
tilinear deformity ibr the graceful wind- 
ing of the natural boundary.* As I ap« 
proached I was agreeably undeceived. An 
old man. was seated upon the monument of 
the slaughtered presbyterians, and busily 
employed in deepening, with his cbiseU the 



* I deem it fitting that tlie reader should be apprised^ 
that this limitary boundary between the conterminooft 
hertt^ie property of his honour the Laird of Ganders- 
deuch, and his hoaoiir the Laird fof Gasedub, was to 
have been in tiMot an ngger, or rather muna of unct- 
mented granite, called, by the Tulgar, a dry'Stane^ike, 
mirmbunted,, or coped, cespiie viridif u e. with a sod« 
turf. Truly their honours fell ibto discord concerning 
two roods of marshy ground, near the cove caSed tlie 
Bednd's Beiid ; and the eontrovemy, boving acnae y eao 
by*goBe been removed firom before the judges of the . 
land, (with whom it abode long,) even unto the Great 
City of London and the Assembly of the Nobles there- 
in, is, as I may toiy, adhuc in pendente./^ • €, 
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letters of the inscription, which, anuoun-^ 
cing, in scriptural language, the promised 
blessings of futurity to be the lot of the 
slain, anathematized the murderers with 
corresponding violence. A blue bonnet 
of unusual dimensions covered the grey 
liairs of the pious workman. His dress 
.was a, large old-fashioned coat, of the 
coarse cloth called hoddithgrey^ usually 
worn by the elder peasants, with waistcoaf: 
and breeches of the same ;, and the whol^ 
suit, though still. in decent repair,. had ob** 
yiously seen a train of long service. Strong 
clouted shoes, studded with hob-nails, and 
gramoches, or leggins, made of thick black 
cloth, completed his equipment. Beside 
him, fed among the graves, a poney, the 
companion of his journey, whose extreme 
whiteness^ as well as its projecting bones 
and hollow eyes^ indicated its antiquity. 
It was harnessed in the most simple man« 
per, with a pair of branks^ and hair tether^ 
or baiter, and a sunk, or cushion of straw, 
instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas 
pouch hung around the neck of the ani* 
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maly for the purpose, probably, of contain* 
ing the rider's tools, and any thing else he 
might have occasion to carry with him. ^ 
Although I had never seen the old man^ be- 
fore, yet, from the singularity of his emr 
ployment, and the style of his equipage, I 
had no difficulty in recognizing a religious 
itinerant whom I had often heard talked 
of, and who was known in various parts of 
Scotland by the title of OW Mortality. 
. ■[ Where this man was born, or what was 
his real name, I have never been able to 
learn, nor are the motives which made him 
desert his home, and adopt the erratic mode 
of life which he pursued, known to me exi- 
cept very generally. According < to the be- 
lief of most people, he was a native of 
either the county of Dumfries or Gallo* 
way^^nd lineally descended from some of 
those champions of the Covenant whose 
deeds and sufferings were his favourite 
theme. He is said to have held, at one pe- 
riod of his life^ a small moorland farm; 
butj: whether from pecuniary losses^: or do- 
mestic misfortune^ he bad long renounced 
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that and every other giainful calling* In 
the language of Scripture> he left bis 
house, his home, and his kindred, aiud wan* 
dered about until the day of his death, ia 
period, it is said, of nearly thirty years. 

^* During this long pilgrimagey the piouy 
enthusiast regulated his circuit so as aniiu* 
ally to visit the graves of the unfortunate 
Coveniinters who suffered by the sword^ or 
by the executioner, during the reigns, of 
the two last monarchs of the Stuart line* 
These are most numerous in the western 
districts of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries ; 
but they are also to be found iu other 
parts of Scotland, wherever the iiigitives 
had foiightt or fallen, or suffered by fnili*- 
tary or civil execution. Their tombs are 
often apart from all buniun habitation, in 
the remote moors and wilds to which the 
wanderers bad fled for concealment. But 
wherever they existed. Old Mortality was 
sure to visit them wheals anmual round 
brought them wit^n Ma Mach. In the 
most lonely recesses of the mountains, the 
moor»fowl shooter baa bem often au^ri- 



sed'to find faim busied in cleaning^bemoss 
from the grey atoties, renewing Wttli his 
chisel the half'defaced inscriptions^ and 
repairing the emblenis of death with which 
these simple monuments are usually adorn- 
ed. Motives of the most sincere, though 
fanciful devotion^ induced the old man to 
d^icate so many years of existence to 
perform this tribute to the memory of the 
deceased warriors of the church* He con- 
sidered himself as fulfilling a sacred duty, 
while renewing to the eyes of posterity the 
decaying emblems of the zeal and suffer- 
ings of their forefathers^ and thereby trim- 
ming, as it were, the beacon4igfat which 
was to warn future generations to defend 
their religion even unto blood. 
, '^ In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim 
never seemed to need, or was known to 
accept, pecuniary assistance* It is true 
his wants were very few, for wherever he 
went^ he found ready quarters in the house 
4>f some Cameronian of his own sect, or of 
some other religious f>erson« The hospita^ 
Kty which was reverentially paid to him ha 
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always acknowledged, by repairing the 
gravestones (if there existed any) belong^ 
ing to the family or ancestors of his host« 
As the wanderer was usually to be seen 
bent on this pious task within the pre-^ 
cincts of some country church-yardj or re* 
clinod on the solitary tombstone among the 
heath, disturbing Uie plover and the black- 
cock with the clink of his chisel and mal- 
let> with bis old white poney grazing by his 
side, he acquired, from his converse among 
the dead, the popular appellation of Old 
Mortality;. 

^' The character of such a man could havie 
in it little connection even with innocent 
-gaiety. Yet, among those of his own re- 
ligious persuasion^, he is reported to have 
been chearfuL The descendants of perse* 
cutors, or those whom he supposed guilty 
of entertaining similar tenets, and the 
scoffers, at religion by whom he was some- 
times assailed, he usually termed the 
generation of vipers. ^Conversing with 
others, he was grave and sententious, not 
without a cast of severity^ But he is said 



OLD MORTALITT. 19 

never to have been observed to give way 
to violent passion^ excepting upon one oc- 
casion^ when a mischievous truant-boy de* 
faced with a stone the nose of a cherub's 
face which the old man was engaged in re* 
touching. I am in general a sparer of the 
rod, notwithstanding the maxim of Solo- 
mon, for which schoolboys have Utile 
reason to thank his memory ; but on this 
occasion I deemed it proper to shew that 
I did not hate the child. But I must re« 
turn to the circums^tances^ attending my 
first interview with this interesting enthu- 
siast. 

**In accosting Qld Mortality, I did not 
fail to pay respect to his years and his 
principles,, beginning my address- by a re- 
spectful apology for interrupting his la- 
bours. The old man intermitted the ape* 
ration of thechisel, took off his spectacles 
and wiped them, then^replacing them on his 
tkose, acknowledged my courtesy by a suit- 
able return* Encouraged by his affability, 
I intruded upon him some questions con- 
cerning the sufferers upon whose monu- 



eO TALE9 OF HT LANDLORD* 

' • 

meat he was now employed.' To talk of 
the exploits of the Covenanters was the 
delight, as to repair their monuments was 
the business, of his life. He was profuse 
in the communication of all the minute inr 
formation which he had collected concern- 
ing them, their wars, and their wander*- 
ings. One would almost have supposed 
he must have been their contemporary, 
and have actually beheld the passages 
which he related, so much had be identi- 
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs^ 
and so much had his narratives the clrcum* 
stantiality of an eye-witness* 
. " * We/ he said, in a tone of exultation^ 
'are the only true whigs. Carnal men 
have assumed that triumphant appellation, 
following him whose kingdom is of this 
world. Which of them would sit six hour$ 
on a wet hill side to hear a godly sermOn ? 
I trow an hour o't wad staw them. They 
are ne'er a hair better than them that 
shame na to tak upon themsels the perse- 
cuting name of blude-thirsty tories. Self- 
seekers all of them, strivers after wealthy 
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power, a&d worldly ambition, and forget* 
ters alike of what has been dree'd and done 
by the m^ty men who stood in the gap 
in the great day of wrath. Nae wonder 
they dread the accomplishment of what 
waa spoken by the nioiith of the worthy 
Mr Peden, (that precious servant of the 
Lord, none of whose words fell to the 
ground) that the French monzies* sail rise 
as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the Kenns 
of Galloway^ as ever the Highlandmen 
did in 1672^ And now they are gripping 
to the bow and to the spear, when they 
sttld be mourning for a sinfa' land and a 
broken covenant.* . 

^^ Soothing the old man bj letting his p^ 
culiar opinions pass without contradiction, 
and anxious to prolong oonveraation with 
ao singular a character, I prevailed upon 
him to accept that hospitality which 'Mr 
Cieishbotham is always willing to extend 

* Ptnobably. monsieurs. (t would seem this was spoken 
PubUshers* * 
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to those who need it. In our way to the 
schoolmaster's house, we called at the 
Wallace Inn, where I was pretty certtun I 
should find my patron about that hour of 
the evening. After a courteous inter- 
change of civilities, Old Mortality was^ 
with difficulty, prevailed upon to join his 
host in a single glass of liquor, and tbat on 
condition that he should be permitted tp 
name the pledge, which he prefaced with 
a grace of about five minutes, and then, 
with bonnet doffed and eyes uplifted, 
drank to the memory of those heroes of 
the Kirk who had first uplifted her banner 
upon the mountains. As no persuasion 
could prevail on him to extend his convi- 
viality to a second cup, my patron accom. 
panied him home, and accommodated him 
in the prophet's chamber, as it is his plea- 
sure to call the closet which holds a spare 
bed, and which is frequently a place of re- 
treat for the poor traveller** 

f He might have added, and for the rich also, aince^ 
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" The next day I took leave of Old Mor- 
tality, who seemed affected by the unusual 
attention with which I had cultivated his 
ac<}uaintance and listened to his conver* 
sation. After he had mountedi not with- 
out difficulty, the old white poney, he 
took meby the. hand and said, 'The bless- 
ing of our Master be with you, young 
man. My hours are like the ears of the 
latter han/ies.t,.and yput days are yet in the 
spring; and yet. you may be gathered into 
the garner of nrortality before me, for the 
sickle of death cuts dpwn the green as oft 
as the ripe, and there is a colour in your 



I laud my stars, the great of the earth have also taken 
harbourage in my poor domicile. And, during the ser* 
▼ice of my hand-maiden, Dorothy, who was huxom and 

comely of aspect, his Honour the Laird of Smackawa, 

« 

in his peregrinations to and from the metropolis, was 
wont to prefer my prophet's chamber even to the sand- 
ed (Jiamber of dais in the Wallace Inn, and to bestoW 
a miitchkin, as he wo\;ld jocosely say, to obtain the. 
freedom of the house, but in reality to assure himself •f 
my company duripg the evening.— J. .C. 
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cheek, that^ like tlie bud of the rose^ ser- 
veth oft to hide the worm of corruption, 
wherefore labour as one who knoweth 
not when hi^ master calleth. And if it be 
my lot to return to this village after ye 
are gane hame to your ain place^ these 
auld withered hands will frame a stane of 
memorial, that your name may not perish 
from among the people/ 

'<! thanked Old Mortality for his kind 
intentions in my behalf, and heaved a 
sigh, not, I think, of regret so much as of 
resignation, to think of the chance that I 
might soon require his good offices. Bat 
though, iu all human probability, he did 
not err in supposing, that my span of life 
may be abridged in youth, he had over- 
estimated the period of his own pilgrim- 
age on earth. It is now some years since 
he has been missed in all his usual haunts,^ 
while moss, lichen, and deer*hair, are fast 
covering those stones to cleanse which had 
been the business of his life. About the 
beginning of this century be closed his 



mortal toib, fxmg found on th6 lughway 
near Lockerby^ ia Dumfries-Bbire/^xhaust- 
cd and just expiring. The old white poncy, 
file eompanirai of aU his wanderings, was 
standing hy the aide of his dying master* 
There was -found about his person a sum 
of nnmey sufficient for bis deoent inters* 
xo^at, which ^tym to khewthat his death 
was in no ways hastened by violence or 
by want. Hie comniQet f^ople still re* 
gard his memory with great reject ; and 
many ure of opinioo» that the stones 
wiiich he repaired will not ag^in require 
the assistance of the chisel. They even 
assert, that on the tombs where the.man«» 
ner of the martyrs' murder is recorded, 
tfadr names have remained indelibly legi^ 
bieaittce the death of Old Mortality, while 
those of the persecutors^ sculptured ou the 
same monumenls^ have been entiiely de^ 
faced. It is hardly necessary to say that 
this is a fond imagination, and that, since 
the time of the pious pilgrim^ the mosnu-f 
vaju u, B . . 
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ttients whidi- were the objects ot his care 
are hastenmg, like all earthly memorials^ 
. into ruin or decay. 

** My readers will of course understaiidi 
that, hi embodying into onei compressed 
narrative many of the anecdotes which I 
bad the advantage of deriving from Old 
Mortality, I have been far from adopting 
either his style, his opinions, or even liis 
factsj so far as they appear to have been 
distorted by party prejudice* I have en* 
deavbured to correct or verify them from 
the most aiithentic sources of traditioni 
afforded by the representatives of either 
par^« - ' . . . 

^^ On tlie part of the presby terians^ I have 
consulted such moorland farmers from the 
western districts, as, by the kindness of 
their landlords, or otherwise, have been 
able, during the late general change . of 
property, to retain possession^ of the 
grazmgs on which their grandsires fed 
their flooka and herds. I must own, that^ 
ef late days, I have found this a. limited 
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irottrce of information. I have, therefore, 
called in the aupplementaiy aid of those 
modest itinerants, whom the scrupulous 
civility of our ancestors denominated tra- 
velling^merchants, and whom, of late, ac- 
commodating ourselves in this as in more 
material particulars to the feelings and 
Sentiments of our more wealthy neigb- 
hours, we have learned to call packmeuy 
or pedlars. To country weavers travelling 
in hopes to get rid of their winter wel^ 
hat more especially to tailors, who; from 
their sedentary profession, and the neces- 
sity, in our country, of exercising it by 
temporary residence in the families by 
whom they are employed, may be consi* 
dered as possessing a complete register of 
rural traditions, I have been indebted for 
many illustrations of the narratives of Old 
Mortality, much in the taste and spirit of 
the original 

'' I had more difficulty in finding^inate^ 
rials for correcting the tone of partiality 
which evidently pervaded these stars of 
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traditional learning, in order that I might 
be enabled to present an unbiassed pictlire 
of the manners of that unhafppy period, 
andy at the same time, to do justice to lAkt 
merits of both parties. But I haire be«n 
enabled to qualify the narratives of Old 
Mortalitj and his Gamerontan friends, fay 
the reports of more than one descendant 
of ancient and honourable families, w1k\ 
themselves decayed into the humble raie 
of life, yet look proudly back on the pe- 
riod when their ancestors fimight and fdl 
in behalf of the exiled house of Stuart. I 
may even boast right reverend authority 
on the same score; for more than one non- 
juriirg bishop, whose authority and in* 
come was upon as apostolical a scale as the 
greatest abominator of £pis(x>pacy oould 
well desire, have deigned, while partaking 
of the humble cheer of the Wallace Inn, 
to furnish me with information correct! va 
of the facts which I learned from others. 
There is also here and there a laird or 
two, who, though they shrug their should* 

5 
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ers, profess no great shame ia their fa*^ 
thers baviog served ia the persecuting 
squadfotis of £arlshaU axMi Claverhouse» 
From the gamekeepers of these gentle* 
ateoi an office the most apt of any other 
to become hereditary in such families, I 
hive also contriTed to collect much valua* 
Me informatiofi* 

f* Upon the whole, I can hardly fear, 
that, at this time, in describing the opera- 
tion which their opposite principles produ- 
ced upon the good and bad men of both par- 
ties, I can be suspected of meaning insult 
or injustice to. either. If recollection of 
former injuries, extra-loyalty, and con- 
tempt and hatred of their adversaries, pro- 
duced rigour and tyranny in the one 
party, it will hardly be denied, on the 
other hand, that, if the zeal for God's house 
did not eat up the conventiclers, it de- 
Youred, at least, to imitate the phrase of 
Drydeo, no small portion of their loyalty, 
sober sense, and good breeding* We may 
safely hope, that the aouls of the brave 
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and sincere on either side have long look* 
ed down with surprise and pity upon the 
ilhappreciated motives which caused their 
mutual hatred and hostility while in this 
valley of darkness, blood, and tears. Peace 
to their memory ! Let us think of them 
as the heroine of our only Scottish tragedy 
entreats her lord to think of her departed 
sire, 

** O, rake not up the ashes of our Others ! 
Imphcable resentment was their crime^ 
J^ni grieTOus has the ex||>iation been«y 
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CHAPTER n. 

Summon Bjk hundred horse by break of day 
To wait our pleasure a^ the castle gates. 

DougloM^ 

Under the reign of the last Stuarts^ 
there was an anxious wish on the part of 
government to counteract, by every means 
in their power, the strict or puritanical 
spirit which had been the chief charac« 
teristic of the republican government, and 
to revive those feudal institutions which 
united the vassal to the liege-lord, and 
both to the crown. Frequent musters and 
assemblies of the people, both for military 
exercise and for sports and pastimes, were 
appointed by authority. The interference, 
in the latter case^ was impolitic, to say the 
least ; for, as usual upon such occasions, the 
consciences which were at first oqly scru* 
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pulouSi became confirmed in their opinion 
instead of giving way to the terrors of au- 
- thority ; and the youth of both sexes, to 
whom the pipe and taborin England, or the 
bagpipe in ScQtlamdi would have been in 
themselves an irresistible temptation, were 

r 

enabled to set them at defiance, from the 
proud consciousness that they were, at the 
same time, resisting an act of council. To 
compel men to dance and be merry by afu* 
thority has rarely succeeded, even on bp^^ 
of slave-ships, where it was formerly sp{Qe«. 
times attempted by way of inducing th«. 
wretched eaptives tQ agitate their limb9> 
a]i4 restore the circulation, during the few; 
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the; 
fresh air upon deck. The rigour of ih» 
strict Calvinists increased in proportion' 
to the wishes of the government that it 
siiotild be relaxed. A Judaical observance 
of the Sabbath*^— a supercilious condemnar- 
tion of all pmanly pastimes and harmle&s^ 
recreations, as well as of the profane cus«' 
torn of promiscuous dancing, that is^ of 
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men and vomea dancing tx^gether in the 
same party, (for I believe they admitted 
that the exercise might be inpfiensive if 
practised by the jKurties separately) — dis* 
tiDguisbed those who professed a. more 
than ordinary ahare of sanctity* They 
discouraged^ as far as lay in their power^ 
evea the ancient wappert'^sckaws, as they 
were called, when the fieudal array of the 
fBOunty was called out, and each crown 
▼assal was required to appear with such 
nuster of men and armour as he wat 
bound to make by bb fief, and that under 
iHgfa statutory penalties. The Covenanters 
were the more jealous of these assem* 
blies, aa the lord*lieutenants and sberiflfs 
mnder whom they were lield had instruc* 
titms from the government to spare no 
pains whi^h might render them agreeable 
to the young men who. were thus sum- 
moned together, upon whom the military 
exercise of the morning, and the sports 
which usually dosed the tym'mg, might 
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naturally be supposed to have a seductive 
effect* 

The preachers and proselytes of the 
more rigid presby terians laboured, * there^ 
fore^ by caution, remonstrance, and autho* 
rity, to diminish the attendance upon these 
summonses, conscious that in doing so, they 
lessened not only the apparent, but the ac« 
tual strength of the government, by im* 
peding the extension of that esprit de corps 
which soon unites young men who are ia 
the habit of meeting together for manly 
sport, or military exercise* They, therefore, 
exerted themselves earnestly to prevent 
attendance upon these occasions by those 
who could find any possible excuse for ab* 
sence, and were especially severe upon 
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led 
to be spectators^ or love of exercise to be 
partakers, of thearray and the sports which 
took place. Such of the gentry as ac* 
ceded to these doctrines were not always, 
however, in a situation to be rule^ by themt 
The commands of the law were impera- 
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tire ; and the privy councili wbo admifii* 
stered the executive power in Scotland, 
were severe in enforcing the statutory pe» 
nalties against the crown vassals who did 
not appear at tte periodical wappen^^cbaw. 
The landholders were compelled, therefwei 
to Mnd their sons, tenants, and vassals to 
the rendezvous, to the number of hocses, 
men, and spears, at which they were rated; 
and it frequently happened, that, notwith** 
standing the strict charge of their eldera 
,to return as sjoon as the formal inspection 
was Qver, the young men-at-arms were 
unable to. resist the temptatioa of sharing 
in the sports Which succeeded tbemuster^ 
or to avoid listening to the prayers read 
in the churches on these occasions, and 
thus, in the opinion of their repining pa« 
rents, meddling with the accursed things 
which is an abomination in the sight of liie 
Lord. 

The sheriff of the comaity^f Lanark was 
holding the wappen-schaw .of a wild dis* 
trict, called the Upper. Ward i of Clydes* 
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dalei bn a baugh^ or level phhtytmt to a 
royal borough^ the name of whidh'ii no 
way essential to mystory^ upon the tnorti^ 
log of the Jth of May, I6t0, when our nar^ 
rative i3omtneaces. Wben tlite mntleiB h^ 
been made, and duly reported^ the yoatig 
neBy as was usu«]> were to mrK in rarious 
3f>orts^ of which the <;hief was to shoot at 
the popiojay) an ancieiit gtmt formerly 
practised with archery, and then with -fire* 
arms^ This was the figure of a bird, deoked 
with party u2olaured feathers, so as to re- 
semble a popinjay, or parrot It was sus- 
pended to a pole, and served for a mark, at 
which the competitors discharged their 
fusees and carabines in i^otation, at the dis- 
tance of sixty or seventy paces* He whose 
liall brought down the mark, held the 
proud title of Captain of the Popinjay for 
the remainder of the day, and was usui^Iy 
escorted in triumph to the most reputablie 
change-house in the neighbourhood,, where 
the evening was closed with conviviality, 
ccoducted under his auspices. 
It will, of course, be supposed that the. 



la4itf» of the c^Amtrf tosembled to ^itifesa 
tbia gallaat atrife, Uiose excepted wlu> 
held thd atricter tenets of puritaniaaa, and 
would tiierefore have deeoked it crtiiHinal 
to afford countenance to the profane gam«* 
1>q1s «f ; the malignanta. Landaus> baroa* 
cl^^ Of tiiltHurie^, there were none in those 
aimple days* .The lord^ieutenant of the 
count/ (a {letsonage of dueal rank) idosie 
pretended to the magnificence of a wl)eel<» 
carriage^ a tfain^ coiirefed with tarniafajcd^ 
g^]]^ and seuipture^ m shape like the 
Tuigar pktuf e of Noah's ark, dragged by 
eight kMqg^^taikd Flanders roarea, bearing. 
a^t insHes^ and six mitrnks^ The insides 
were their graces in person, two maids of 
hmiour^ two children, a chaplain, stuffed 
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a 
projection al the door of the vehicle, and 
adled, from its appearance, the boot^ and 
an equeiy to bis Grace ensconced in tlie 
corresponding convenieace on the oppo« 
site side. A coachman, a&4 three pes tilr 
UoDSy who ware ^ho^rt swords^ and tie-^wigs 
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with three tails, had blunderbusses slung 
behind theiDj, and pistols at their saddle* 
hove, conducted the equipage* On the 
foot^board) behind this moving mansion* 
house, stood, or rather hung, in triple file, 
six lacquies, in rich liveries, armed ttpt(» 
the teeth. The rest of the gentry, men 
and women, old and young, were upOB 
horseback, followed by their servants ; but 
the company, for tKe reasons already as<^ 
s%ned, was ratlier select than numerous. 

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle 
which we have attempted to describe^ 
vindicating her title to precedence over 
tire untitled gentry of the country, might 
be seen the sober palfrey of Lady Mar^ 
garet Bellenden, bearing the erect and 
primitive form of Lady Margaret herself^ 
decked, in those widow's weeda which the 
good lady had never laid aside since the 
execution of her husband for his adhe*^ 
rence to Mohtrosei 

Her grapd-daughter, and only .earthly 
care, the fair-baired Edith, who wasgene-^ 
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tally allowed to be the prettiest lass in the 
Upper Ward, appeared beside her aged re- 
lative like Spring placed close to Winter* 
Her hlack Spanish jennet, which she ma^ 
naged with great grace, her gay riding- 
dress, and laced<side-saddle, had been anxi* 
ously prepared to set her forth to the best 
advantage. But the clustering profusion 
of ringlets, which, escaping from under 
her cap, were only confined by a green 
ribband from wantoning over her shoul* 
ders.; her cast of features, soft and femi* 
nine, yet not without a certain expression 
of playful archness, which redeeqved their 
sweetness from the charge of insipidity, 
sometimes brought against blondes and 
blue-eyed beauties, — these attracted more 
admiration from the western youth thau 
either the splendour of her equipments or 
the figure of her palfrey. 

The attendance of these distinguished 
ladies was rather inferior to their birth and 
fashion in these times, as it consisted only 
of two servants on horseback. The truth 
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mtay that the good old ladj had been obl^ 
ged to make all her domestic servants turn 
out to complete the quota which her ba<» 
rony ought to furnish for the muster,, and 
in which she would not for tlie universe, 
have been found deficients The old stew-* 
ard> who, in steel cap and jack^boots, led 
forth her array, had, as he said^ sweated 
blood and water in his efforts to overcome 
the acruples and evasions of the moorland 
fanners who ought to have furnished mcUi 
horse, and harness on these oceasions. At 
kist, their dispute came near to an open dtr 
elaration of hostilities, the incensed epis^ 
cppalian bestowing on the recusants the 
whole thunders of the eommination, and 
receiving from them, in return, the denun* 
ciations of a Calvinistic excommunication^ 
What was to be done ? To punish the re* 
iractory tenants would have been easy 
enough* The privy council would readily 
have imposed fines, and sent a troop of 
horse to collect them* But this would 



have beei^ calliofg ill tbcf huntsman and 
hounds iato the garden to kill the hare. 

*^ YoVf!* said Harrison to himself, '^ the 
carles have little ^neugh gear at ony rate, 
and if I call in the red-coats to take away 
what little tbey bave^ bow is^ my worship-* 
ful lady to get htt rents^ paid at Candle^ 
mas^ whichis but adlfficttlt matter to bring 
round even in the best of times ?" 

So he armed the fowler, and falconer, 
the footman, and the ploughman, at the 
home farm, with an old driinken cavalier-- 
ing butler, who had served with the late 
Sir Richard under Montrose, and stunned 
the family nightly with his exploits at Kil- 
syth and Tippermoor, and who was the only 
man in the party that had the smallest jzeal 
for the work in hand« In this manner, 
and by recruiting one or two latitudinari* 
an poachers and black fishers, Mr Harrison 
completed the quota of men which fell to 
the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as 
life-rentrix of the barony of Tillietudlem 
and others. But when the steward, on the 
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mommg of the er^ntftil day^ ha^ muster- 
ed his trwjpe doree before the iron grate 
of the tower^ the 'mother oif Cuddies the 
ploughman appearedi loaded with the jack- 
boot*! buff <coat| and other accoutremeuta 
whidfa bad been issued forth for the seu 
vice of the day,, and laid them before the 
Steward ; demurely assuring him» that 
whether it were the cholic^ or a qualm of 
conscience, she couldna take upon her to 
decide^ but sure it was, Cuddie had been 
in sair straits a' night, and she couklna say 
he was muckle better this morning* The 
finger of Heav^ she said, was in it, 4Ht4 
her bairn should gang on nae sic errands* 
PainSy penalties, and threats of dismission 
were denounced in yain^ the mother was 
obstinate, and Cuddie, who underwent a 
domiciliary visitation for the purpose of 
verifying bis state of body, could, or would, 
answer, only by deep groans. Mause, 
who had been an ancient domestic in the 
family, was a sort of favourite with La- 
dy Margwet, and presumed accordingly. 
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Lady Margaret had herself set forth, and 
her authority could not be appealed to» 
In this dilemma, the good genius of th«. 
old butler suggested an experiment, 

^- JH(e had sieen ihony abraiir callant, far 
less than Goose Gibbie^ fight brawly under 
Montrose* What for no take Goose Gjbp 
bie?" 

This was a half-mtted lad, of ycty 
small stature; who had a kind of charge of 
the poultry under the old hen^wife ; for 
in a Scottish family of that day there was 
a woUderivl substitution of labour. This 
urchint being sentfor from the stubble-field, 
""^fXB hastily muffled in the buff coat, and 
girded rather to than with the sword of a 
fulUgrown man, his little legs plunged in- 
to jack«boots, and a steel cap put upon his 
head, which seemed, from its size, as if 
they were going to extinguish him. Thus 
accoutred, he was hoisted, at his own ear- 
nest request, upon the tamest horse of the 
party; and prompted and supported by 
old Gudyill the butler^ as his front Jfile, be 
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passed muster tolerably enough ; the she-^ 
uS not caring to ejoimine too closely the 
recruits of so welI«*aiF€^ted a person as 
Lady Margaret Bellenden* 

To the above cause it w'as ^wing that 
the personal retinue of Lady Margaret> on 
this eventful day^ amounted only to t^a 
lacqueys, with which diminished traid she 
wott^^ld^ upon any other OGcasiion» have been 
much ashamed to appear in public* But, 
rer the cause of loyaltyi she was ready at 
any time to have made the moist oareser^. 
ved.personal sacrifices. She had lost her. 
husband and two promising sons in the cif 
vil wars of that unhappy period; but she 
had received her reward, for, upon his 
route through the w^t of Scotland tOt 
meet Cromwell in t|ie unfortunate field of 
Worcester, Charles the Second had actu« 
ally breakfasted in the Tdwer of Tillietud* 
lenii an incident which formed, from that 
moment) an impKirtant s^ra in the life of 
Lady Margaret, who s^];dom afterwards^ 
partook of that meal, eithu at home or 
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abroad, without dl^tailing tlie whole cir^ 
oumstances of the royal ^ititi not forget^ 
ting the salutation which Ins m&jesty c6n« 
fi^Fed on each side of her fabe, though she 
MiAetimes omitted to notice that he be^ 
stoW«d the same favour 01! two buxom ser- 
ving-wenches who appeared at her back^ 
devated for the day into the capacity of 
waiting gentlewomen* 

These instances of royal fevour were de^ 
dsive ; and if Lady Margaret had not been 
a confirmed royalist already, from sense of 
higb birth, influence of education, and ha^ 
tred to the opposite party, through whom 
she had suffered such domestic calamity^ 
the having given a. breakfast to majesty, 
and received the royal salute in return, 
were honours enough of themselves to 
unite her exclusively to the fortunes of 
the Stuarts. These were now, in all ap- 
pearance, l3*iumphant ; but Lady Marga- 
ret's zeal had adhered to them through the 
worst of times, and was ready to sustain 
the same seventies of fortune should their 
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scale once more kick the beam. At prfe^ 
sent she eiijoyecly in full extent, the mill'- 
tary display of the force which stood ready 
to support the crpwn, and stifled, as well 
as she could, the mortification she felt at 
the unworthy desertion of her own retain^ 

Many civilities passed between her la* 
dyship and the representatives of sundry 
ancient, loyal ^fnilies who were upon the 
ground, by whom she was held in high re- 
Terence; and not a young man of rank 
passed by them in the course of the mus^ 
ter.but he carried his body more erect in 
the saddici and threw his horse upon his 
haunches^ to display bis own horseman^ 
ship and the perfect bitting of his ste^ 
to the besVadvantage in the eyes of Miss 
Edith Bellenden. fiut the young cavaliers^ 
distinguished by high descent and ml* 
<}oubted loyalty, attracted no more atten- 
tion from Edith than the laws of courtesy 
peremptorily demand; and she turned an 
indifferent ear to the compliments with 

8 
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which she was addressed, most of which 
were little the worse for the wear, though 
borrowed for the nonce from the labori- 
ous and long-winded romances of Calpre* 
nede and Scuderi, the mirrors in which the 
youth of that age delighted to dress them- 
selves, ere Folly had thrown her ballast 
overboard) a^ cut down her vessels of 
the fir&t rate, such as the romances of Cy- 
rus, Cleopatra, and othtf s, into small craft, 
drawing as little .water, or, to speak more 
plainly, .consuming as little time as the 
little GOGk«-boat in which th^ gentle reader 
has ddgned to embark. It was, however^ 
die decree of fate that Miss Bellendeti 
should not continue to evince the same 
equanimity till the conclusion of the day. 
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CHAPTER HI. 

Horseman and horse confessed the bitter pang. 
And arms and warrior fell with heavy clang. 

Whek die milttwy CTolotioiui InuUbeen 
gone tlmniigb' tolerably well, allowing Ibr 
the awkwardness of men and of )hor8e89 a 
loud shout announced that the eomfietitora 
were about to step forth for the gaine of 
the popinjay already described. The masty 
or pole, having a yard extended acrosa i^ 
from whioh the mark was displayed, waa 
raised amid the acclamations of the as. 
sembly ; and even those who had eyed 
the evolutions of the feudal militia with 
a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer» 
from disinclination to the 'royal cause 
in which they were professedly embodied^ 
could not refrain from taking considerable 
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interest in the strife which was now ap» 
proaching. They crowded towards the 
goal, and criticized the appearance of 
each competitor as^ in succession, they ad- 
vanced, discharged their pieces at the 
mark, and had their good or bad address 
rewarded by the laughter or applause of 
the spectators. But when a slender young 
man, dressed with great simplicity, yet 
not without a certain air of pretension to 
elegance and gentility, approached the 
station with his fusee in his hand, his 
dark-green <:loak thrown back over his 
shoulder, his laced ruff and feathered cap, 
indicating a superior rank to the vulgar, 
there was a murmur of interest among jthe 
spectators, whether altogether favourable 
to the young adventurer, it was difficult 
to discover. 

'' Ewhow, sirs, to see his father's son 
at the like o' these fearless follies T' was 
the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid 
puritans, whose curiosity had so far over- 
come their bigotry as to bring them to the 
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p|ay-grouDd. But the generality viewed 
the strife less morosely^ and were con^- 
tented to wi§h success to the son of a de« 
ceased presby terian leader, witboat strict- 
ty fexsamfning the propriety of his being a 
competitor for the prize. 

Their wishes were gratified* At the 
first discharge of his piece the green ad* 
venturer struck the popinjay, being the 
first palpable hit of tlie day, though seve- 
ral balls had passed very near the mark. 
A loud shout of applause ensued, fiut the 
success was not decisive, it being neces« 
sary that each who followed shoukl have 
his chance^ and tha;t those who socoeeded 
in bitting the mark should renew the 
strife among themaelves, till one display- 
ed a decided superiority <yver the others^ 
Two only of those who followed in order 
succeeded in hitting the popinjs^. The 
fir^t W2KS a young tnan of low rank, hea- 
vily built, and who kept his£Eu:e nrafiied in 
his grey cloak ; the second a gallant young 
cavalier^ remarkable for a handsome earte- 
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rior, Sedulously decorated for the day. He 
bad been since the muster in close attend, 
^nce on Lady Margaret and Miss Bellenden, 
^nd had left them with ah air of indif- 
ference, when 'Lady Margaret had asked 
whether there was no young man of fami- 
ly and loyal principles who would dispute 
the prize with those two lads who had 
been successful. In tialf a fninute, young 
Lord Evandale threw iiimself from his 
horse, Arrowed a gun from ^ servant, 
and) as we have already ndticed, hit the 
•mafk. Great was the interest excited by 
the renewal of the contest between the 
three candidates who had been hitherto 
successful. The state equipage of the 
Duke wa^y with some difficulty, put in mo- 
tioDi and approached nM>re near to the 
scene of action. Th<s riders/ both male 
and /emale^ turned their h6rses^ heads in 
the same direction, and all eyes were bent 
upon the issiie of the t^'iaJ of skill. 

It wa« the etiquette in the second con- 
test that the competitors should take their 

10 



69i TAL^S OF MT LA^NDDORD. 

turn of firing after drawing lots. The 
first fell upon the young plebeian, who, as 
he took his stand, half uncloaked his ru^ 
tic countenance, and said to the gallant in 
green, " Ye see, Mr Henry, if it were ony 
other day, I could hae wished to miss for 
your sake; but Jenny Dennison is looking 
at us, sae I maun do my best." 

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled 
past the mark so nearly, that the pen- 
;dulou3 object at which it was directed was 
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not 
hit it, and, with a downcast look, he with- 
drew himself from further competition, 
and hastened to disappear from the as- 
sembly, as if fearful of being recognized. 
The green chasseur next advanced, and 
his ball, a 8.econd time, struck the popin- 
jay. All shouted ; and from the out- 
skirts of the assembly arose a cry of, 
" The good old cause for ever !" ^ 

While the dignitaries bent their broWiS 
at these exulting shouts of the disaffect- 
ed, the young Lord Evandale advanced 
again to the hazard, and again was sue- 
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cessful. The shouts and congratulations 
of the well*afFe€ted and aristocratical part 
of the audknce attended his success, but^ 
still a subsequent trial of skill remained,^ 

The greea marksman, as if determined 
to bring the affair to a decision, took his 
horse from a person who held him, having 
previously looked carefully to the securi« 
ty of his girths and the fitting of his 
saddte, vaulted on his back> and motion- 
ing with his liand for the by-standers to 
make way, set spurs, passed the place from 
which he was to fire at a gallop, and, as 
he passed, threw up the reins, turned side- 
ways upon his saddle, discharged his cara- 
bine, and brought down th^ popinjay. 
Lord Evandale imitated his example, al* 
though many around him said it was an 
innovation on the established practic€^, 
wbidi he was not obliged to follow^ But 
his 'skill was not so perfect, or his horse 
was not so. well trained. The animal 
swerved at the moment his master fired» , 
and the ball missed the popinjay^ Those. 
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who bad been surprised by the address of 
the green mark&ina& iret^e now equally 
ple^ised by hrs courtesy w He dwclaiBied all 
merit from the las^t shot; ami proposed to 
bis antagonist that it should not be count- 
ed as a fait, and that they should renew 
the contest on foot. 

'^ 1 would prefer horseback if I had a 
horse as well bitted^ and, probably, as well 
broken to the exercise as yours," said the 
young Lord^ addressing his antaigonist. 

^' Will you do me the honour to use 
him for the next trial, on condition you 
will lend me yours?" said the young ^(tvt- 
tlenoan. 

Lord Ey^ndale was ashamed to accept 
this courtesy, as consciouB how much it 
\wuld diminish the value of victory ; and 
yet unable to suppress his wish to redeem 
his reputation as a marksman, he added^ 
^' that although he renodnced all preten^ 
sions to the honour of the day," (which he 
said somewhat scornfully,) " yet, if the 
victor had no particular objection, he 
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^vrotuld wilBngly embra)Ge4^ia Qbdigtog offer/ 
and change borses with hitn £bf the pu]> 
pose of trjin^ a shot fbf love." 

As he said so, he looked bbldly towards 
Miss Bellenden, and tradition says^ that 
the eyes of the young tirailleur trav^ed^ 
though' more covertly, in the same direc« 
tion* The young LoidV lajst trial was as 
unsuccessful as the former, and it waa 
with difficulty that he preserved the tone 
of scornful indifference which he bad hi^ 
tkerto as3uftied« But, conscious of the ri* 
dicule wliich attaches itself to the resent* 
nient of a losing party, he returned to hi9 
antagonist the bcN*se on which he liad 
mad^ his last unsuccessful attempt, and re*- 
ceived back his own i giving, at the same 
time, thanks to his competitor, who^ he 
said, had re-established his favourite horse 
in his good opinion, for he had been in 
great danger of transferring to the poor 
nag the blame of an inferiority which 
every one, as well as himself, must now 
be satisfied remained with the rider. Ha^ 
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ying made this speech in a tone in which 
mortification assumed the veil of indif- 
ference! ^^ mounted his horse and rode off 
the ground. 

As is the usual way of the world, the 
applause and attention even of those whose 
wishes had favoured Lord Evandale, were, 
upon his decisive discomfiture, transfer- 
red to his triumphant rival. 

" Whp is he ? what is his name ?** ran 
from mouth to mouth among the gentry 
who were present, to few of whom he was 
personally known. His style and title 
having soon transpired, and being wi,thin 
that class whom a great man might notice 
without derogation, four of the Duke's 
friends, with the obedient start which 
poor Malvolio ascribes to his imaginary 
retinue, made out to lead the victor to his 
presence. As they conducted him in tri- 
umph thkough the crowd of spectators, and 
stunned him at the same time with their 
compliments on his success, he chanced to 
passj or rather to be led, immediately in 
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front of XiEdy M argarlst and her grander 
daughter. The Captain of the popinjay 
and Mls» Bdlenden coloured Iik<e orimsoo^ 
as the latter Teturned, with embarrassed 
courtesy, the low ioicltnation which the 
vvAm made even to the saddle-boV in 
passing hen 

" So you know that youttg person ?** 
said Lady Margaret; 

** I— I— have seen him, Madam^ at my 
uncle's,^ and — and elsewhere occasionaliyi" 
stammered Miss Edith Bell^nckn* 

'^ I hea» them say around me/' said 
Lady Margarbiv '* thattheyoung sparic is 
the nephew of old Milnwood/' 

'' The son of the late Colonel Morton of 
Milnwood, who commanded a regiment of 
horse with great courage at Dunbar and 
Inverkeithing,'' said a gentleman who sate 
on horseback beside Lady Margaret, 

^ Ay, and who, before that, fought for 
the Co ventoters both at Marston* Moor and 
Pfailiphaugfai" said Lady Margaret,, sighing 
as she pronounced the last fatal words^ 

c 2 
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which het husband's death gave her such, 
sad reason to remember. 

^^ Your ladyship's memory is just," said 
the gentleman, smiling; ** but it were well 
all that were forgot now/' 
' "He ought to remember it, Gilberts* 
cleugh," returned Lady Margaret, ^* and 
dispense with intruding himself into the 
company of those to whom his name must 
bring unpleasing recollections.*^ 

** You forget, my dpar lady,** said her 
nomenclator, " that the young gentleman: 
comes here to discharge suit and service 
in name of his uncle. I would every estate' 
in the country sent out as pretty a fel- 
low.*' 

^* His uncle, as well as his umquhile 
father, is a round-head, I presume,** said. 
Lady Margaret. 

" He is an old miser,** said Gilberts*, 
cleugh, " with whom a broad piece would 
at any time weigh down political opinions, 
and, therefore, although probably some- 
what against the grain, he sends the young^: 
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f^entlemaa to attend the muaters to save 
pecuniary pains and penalties^ As for the 
:T©st, I ^suppo»6 thfi joun^ter is happy 
iCfiough to escape here &m a day from the 
dufaiess of the old house at JViiiawooc^ 
tuyere he sees nobody bu»t his hypochon- 
idfftae uncle and the favourite housekeeper*" 
- f ^ Do you know how many men and 
Jhorae the lands of Mil n wood are rated 
«t?'' said the old lady, continuing her en- 
quiry. 

" Two horseman with co^nplete har- 
ness^" answered Gilbertscleugh* 
. ^/ 04ir land,'' said Lady Margaret, draw* 
ing herself up with dignity, " has always 
furnished to the muster eight men, cousin 
:<jrilbertsclettgb, and often a voluntary aid 
4)£ thrice the number. I remember his 
«acred Majesty King Charles^ when he 
took his disjune at Tillietudlem, was parti- 
«ilar in enquiring"— r — 

'' I see. the Dukefs carriage in motion,''* 
said Gilbertscleughy partaking at the mo* 
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ment an alarm common to all Lady Maiv 
garet's friends, when she touched upoa 
the topic of the royal visit at the family* 
'mansion, — '^ I see the Duke's carriage in. 
motion ; I presume your ladyship will 
take your right of rank in leaving the 
field* May I be permitted to convey your 
ladyship and Miss Bellenden home ? — 
Parties of the wild whigs have been abroad, 
and are said to insult and disarm the well* 
affected who travel in small numbers." 

^^ We thank you, cousin Gilberts* 
cleugh/' said Lady Margaret ; " but, as we 
shall have the escort of my own people, I 
trust we have less need than others to be 
troublesome to pur friends. Will you have 
the goodness to order Harrison to bring 
up our people somewhat briskly ; he rides 
them towards us as if, he were leading a 
funeral procession.** 

The gentleman in attendance commu- 
nicated his lady's orders to the trusty 
steward. . 

11 
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Honest Harrison had his own reasons 
€or doubting the prudence of this com* 
iiiand; but, once issued and received, 
there was a necessity for obeying it He 
«et off, therefore, at a band gallop, follow- 
ed by the butler, in such a military atti- 
tude as became one who had served under 
Montrose, and with a look of .defiance 
I'endered sterner and fiercer by the inspi- 
ring fumes of a gill of brandy, which he. 
had snatched a moment to bolt to the 
king's health and confusion to the Cove- 
nant, during the intervals of military duty. 
Unhappily this potent refreshment wiped 
away from the tablets of his memory the 
.necessity of paying some attention to the 
distresses and difficulties of his rear file. 
Goose Gibbie. No sooner had the horses 
struck a canter than ^ibbie^s jack-boots, 
which the poor boy's legs were incapable 
of steadying, began to play alternately 
against the horse's flanks, and being arm- 
«d with Jong-rowelled spurs^ overcame the 
patience of the animali which bounped 
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and plunged, while poor Gibbie's entrea^ 
ties for aid never reached the ears of the 
too heedless butler, being drowned, partly 
in the concaye* of the steel cap in which 
his head was immersed, and partly in the 
martial tuncof the Gallant Graemes, which 
Mr Gudyill whistled with all his power 
of lungs. 

The upshot was, that the steed speedi^ 
ly took the matter into his own hands, 
and having gambolled hither and thither 
to the great amusement of all specta- 
tors, set off at full speed towards the 
huge family-coach already described. Gib- 
bie's pike, escaping from its sling, had 
fallen to a level direction across his handst 
whicfay I grieve to say, were seeking dis» 
honourable safety in as strong a grasp of 
the mane as their muscles could manage. 
His casque, too, had slipped complete- 
ly over his face^ so that he saw as little 
in front as he did in rear. Indeed, if 
he could, it would have availed him little 
in the circumstances ; for bis horsci as if 
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in league with the disaffected^ ran full tilt 
towards the solemn equipage of the Duke, 
which the projecting lance threatened to 
ptrfotBie from window to window, at the 
risk of trans^xing as many in its passage 
as the celebrated thrust of Orlando, whicb^ 
according to the Italian epic poet, broach* 
ed as many Moors as a Frenchman spits 
frogSa 

Oh beholding the bent of this misdirect* 
ed career, a panic shout of mingled terror 
and wrath was set up by the whole equi« 
page, imldes and outsides, at once, which 
had the blessed effect of averting the threat- 
ened misfortune. The capricious horse of 
Goose Oibbie was terrified by the noise, 
and, stumbling as he turned short round, 
kicked and plunged violently so soon as he 
recovered. The jack-boots, the original 
cause of the disaster, maintaining the re^ 
putation they had acquired when worn by 
better cavaliers, answered every plunge 
by a fresh prick of the spurs, and, by their 
ponderous weight, kept their place in the 
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stirraps. Not so Goose Gibbie, who 
was fairly spurned out of those wide and 
ponderous greaves, and p/ecipitated over 
the horse's head) to the infinite amuse* 
ment of all the spectators. His lance and 
helmet had forsaken him in his fall| and^ 
for the completion of his disgrace, Lady 
Margaret Bellenden, not perfectly aware 
that it was one of her warriors who wa9 
furnishing so much eptertainmenti came 
up in time to see her diminutive man-atr 
arms stripped of his lion's hide, of the buff 
coat, that isy in which. he was muffled. 

As she had not been made acqi^ainted^ 
with thisi metamorphosis, and could not 
even guess its cause, her surprise and re^ 
sentment were extreme, nor were they 
much modified by the excuses and expla* 
nations of her steward and butler. She 
made a hasty retreat homewards, extreme- 
ly indignant at the shouts and laughter of 
the company, and much disposed to vent 
her displeasure on the refractory agricul* 
turist whose place Goose Gibbie had so 
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unhappily supplied. The greater part of 
the gentry now dispersed, the whimsi* 
cal misfortune which had befallen the gens 
d'armerie of Tillietudlem furnishing them 
with huge entertainment on their road 
homeward. The horsemen also, in little 
parties, as their road lay together, diver* 
ged from the place of rendezvous, except- 
ing such as, having tried their dexterity at 
.the popinjay, were, by ancient custom^ 
obliged to partake of a grace-cup with 
their captain before their departure. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

At fairs he pUt/d before the spearmen. 

And gaily graithed in their gear then. 

Steel bonnets, pikes, and swords shone clear then 

Asonybead; 
Now wha sail play before sic wier*men, 

Since Habbie^s dead: f 
Elegy on Habbie Sim$on» 

The cavalcade of horsemen on their road 
to the little borough-town were preceded 
by Niel Blane, the town-piper, mounted on 
his white galloway, armed with his dirk 
and broad-sword, and bearing a chanter 
streaming with as many ribbons as would 
deck out six country belles for a fair or 
preaching. Niel, a clean, tight, well-tim- 
bered, long-winded fellow, had gained the 
official situation of town-piper of — • — by 
his merit, with all the emoluments there- 
of; namely, the Piper's Croft^ as it i& still 
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calledly a fktci of about an acre in extent, 
five merks and a neur tivery-eoat of the 
town's ccyloiifs^ yeafly; some hopes of a 
dollar tipon the day of the election of magi^ 
strates, providing the provost was able and 
willing to afford such a gratuity; and the 
privilege of paying, at all the respectable 
houses in the neighbourhood, an annual vi* 
sitat spTing-time, to rejoice theirbearts with 
his music, to comfort his own with their ale 
and bratidy, and to beg from each a modi* 
cum of seed-corn. 

In addition to these inestimable advaur 
tages, Niel's personal, ot professional^ ac^ 
complishments, won the heart of a jolly wi-« 
dow, who then kept the principal change^ 
house in the borough. Her former hus* 
band having been a strict presbyterian of 
rach note that be usually went among his 
sect by the name of Gains the publican^ 
many of the more rigid were scandalized 
by the profession of the successor whom 
his relict had chosen for a second help*mate« 
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As the bromst (or brewing) of the Howff 
retained, nevertheless, its unrivalled repu- 
tation, most/of the old customers conti- 
nued to give it a preference. The charac- 
ter of the ncMT landlord, indeed, was of that 
accomndodating kind, which enabled him, 
by close attentioa to th$,helm, to keep his 
little vessel pretty steady amid the con tend- 
ing, tides of faction. He was a good-hu- 
moured, shrewdy selfish sort of fellow, in- 
different alike, to the disputes about church 
and state, and only anxious to secure the 
good- will of- customers of every dbscrip- 
tion. But' his character, as well as the 
state of the country, will be best under- 
stood by giving the reader au< account of 
the instructions^ which he issued to his 
daughter, a giri about eighteen, whom he 
was initiating in those cares which had 
^been faithfully discharged by his wifc^, un- 
til about six mpnths before our story com- 
mences, when the honest woman bad been 
carried to. the kirk-yard.. 
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•* Jenny,'* said Nicl Blane» as the girl as- 
sisted to disencumber him of his bagpipes, 
** this is the first day that you are to take 
the place of your worthy mother in attend- 
ing to the public; a douce woman she 
was, civil to the cn^tomers, and had agude 
name wi* whig and tory, baith up the 
street ^nd down the street It will be 
hard for you to fill her place, especially on 
sic a jthrang day as this, but Heaven's will 
tnaHn be obeyed.— Jenny, whatever Miln- 
wood ea's for be sure he maun hae't, fot 
he's the Captain o* the Popinjay, and auld 
customs maun be supported ; if he canna 
pay the lawing himsel, as I ken he's keep- 
it unco short by the head, I'll find a way 
to shame it out o' his uncle. — The curate 
is playing at dice wi' Cornet Graham, fie 
eident and civil to them baith — clergy and 
captains can gi'e an unco deal o' fiash in 
thae times, where they take an ill-will.—^ 
The dragoons will be crying for ale, and 
they winna want it, and mauna want it^^ 
they are unruly chields, but they pay ane 
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some gate or other. I gat the bai»le*€Ow> 
jtbafs the best In the byre^ frae bliKik 
f*rat)k loglis and Serjeant Both virjel^ £br ten 
pund ScQtSy and they drank out the price 
at ae downsitting.'* 

: " Bat father," interrupted Jenny, *^ they 
say the twa reiving loons drave the cow 
irae the gudewife o' Beir&^noor, just he^ 
cause she gaed to hear a field-preaching 
ae Sabbath afternoon.'' 
: it W'hi&ht ! ye silly .taupie," said hear fa- 
ther, "we har« naething to do how^ tbey 
come by the bestial they seH-^bie thai; 
atween them and their consciences.-^ 
Aw^el — ^Take notice, Jenny^ of that dour^ 
i; tour^* looking carie that sits by the cheek 
t)' the ingle, and turns his lKack;ona'men. 
dBe looks likeane o'^the hill^fblk, for I ^zm 
bim start awee when he mw Jthe red coats, 
and I jaloiise be wad ha£ iiked to hae rid- 
^^eii bye, bat bis horse (it's ja gude gelding) 
was ower sair travailed ; be behoved to stc^ 
•whether he wad or no* £erve him cannily, 
Jenny, and wi' little din, atid dinna bring 
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the sodgers on him by speenng ony ques- 
tions at iiim ; but let aa him hue a room to 
bitnsel, they wad.say we «^ere hiding faimii 
— 'For yoiirsei, Jefluy, ye'Ube civil to a* the 
folk, and take nae heed o' ony nonsense 
and daffing the young lads naay say t'ye* 
Folk in the hosder line maun pit up wi' 
anuckle. Your mother, rest ber saul, could 
pit up wi' as muckle as maist women^ — but 
aff hands is fair play ; and if ony body be 
imcivil yc may gi'e me a cry.— Aw«el, 
*— 'when the malt begins to get aboon the 
ihea% they'll begin to speak about govern- 
moit sn kirk and state, and then, Jenny# 
they are like to quarrel — lei them be doing 
*— anger's a jdrouthy passion, and the mair 
they dispute, ifae mair ale they'll drink; 
feut yc were best serve them wi' a pint of 
tbe^ma browst, it will heat them less, and 
they'll never ken the dii&rence*" 

**Bttt, father," said Jenny, " if they 
come to lounder ilkiUier as they did last 
ihne, suld na I cry on you ?" 

^^ At no hand, Jenny ; the redder gets 
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aye the Warst lick in the fray. If the sod* 
gers draw their sword s^ ye'U cry on the 
corporal and the guard. If the countra 
folk tak itie tangs and poker, yell cry on 
the baillie and t6wn>-ofiicer8. But in nae 
event cry on me, for I am wearied wi? 
doudling the bag o' wind a' day, and I 
am gaun to eat my dinner quietly in the 
spence. — And, now I think on't, the Laird 
of Lickitup (that's him that was the laird) 
was speering for sma' drink and a saut 
herring— gi'e him a pu' be the sleeve, and 
round into his lug I wad be blyth o' his 
company to dine wi' me ; he was a gude. 
cus1;omer anes in a day, and wants naething 
but means to be a gude ane agane — he 
likes drink as weel as e'er he did. And if 
ye kQn ony poor body o' our acquaintance 
that's blate for want o' siller, and has far 
to gang hame, ye needna stick to gi'e them 
a waught o' drink and a bannock-^we'll 
nc'cr miss't, and it looks creditable in a 
house like ours. And now, hinny, gang 
awa', and serv^ the folk, but first bring me 
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my [difiqer and tra cbi^ppHis tf yiU and 
the iiiiriiQhtuii fiAoup p' bctfidy/' , 

Ha^wg t^s di^'Ol^ his whole carey 
Q«a Jeai^ as priipe -mkiAter^ Kiel Bla^e 
Mtd the {!k4ffoant laitd^ ai9tce his psttr^P, 
but Ji0«r |i;iad to be ^is^ trew^hi^fCOQipa* 
nioii, sate do5v^ii to ei;^ theo^solres far 
the MmaiiHlfir of Uie fiveiiuig^riemQte from 
the ibttstkr of the ptthyo :moai» 

All ia Jenny's d^atteifiofc Was ia full 
aoti vlty* The ktaigkta i^f the f>epii;J4y r e- 
cewed and rettuited thfi (Mutable enter* 
taoMieiKt of Ibeir <ap^taiH» wh% though he 
SfiiMifid the\cup hiiiiseliv ^took care it sbptuld 
go droMhd {With due Qtktity among the 
rest/ wht^ might )i»>thftve otherwise deem^ 
ed themsdLvi^SiliaQdtsomeiy . trcAtedr Their 
mnnbcts Melted away by degrees^ and 
wfiae/at;.kngth diminished ioiom Qt&ve, 
who iiegan to talk of bc^tng iUp their 
piid)y« At another table,, at some .dis« 
tance^^atitwo of thedoagobns whomNiel 
Biaifi&l^d inenlion^dy ajsesjeaat and a pri« 
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vate in Claverhouse's regiment of life- 
guards. Even the non-coihmissioned offi- 
cers and privates in these corps were not 
considered as ordinary mercenaries, but 
rather approached to the rank of the 
French mousquetairs, being r^arded in 
the light of cadets, who performed the 
duties of rank.4uid-file with the prospect 
of obtaining commissions in case of dis- 
tinguishing themselves. 

Many young men of good families 
were to be found in the ranks, a circum- 
stance' which added to the pride and self- 
consequence of these troops. A remark- 
able instance of this^ occurred in the per- 
son of the non*commissiohed officer in 
question. His real name was Francis Stu^ 
art, but he was nni^nersally known by the 
appellation of Bothwell, being lineally de- 
scended from the last Earl of that name ; 
not the infamous lover of the unfortunate 
Queen Mary, but Francis Stuart, Earl of 
Bothwell, litrhose turbulence atid repeated 
conspiracies embarrassed the early part of 
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James Sixth^s reign, and who at length 
died in exile in great poverty. The son 
of this earl had sued to Charles I. for 
the restitution of part of his father^s for- 
feited estates, but the grasp of the nobles 
to whom they had been allotted was too 
tenacious to be unclenched* The break* 
ihg out of the civil wars utterly ruined 
him, by intercepting a small pension which 
Charles I. had allowed him> and he died 
in the utmost indigence. His son^ after 
having served as a soldier abroad and in 
Britain^ ^id passed through several vicis* 
situdes of fortune, was fein to content 
himself with the situation of a non-com- 
missioned . officer in the life-guards, al- 
though lineally descended from the royal 
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of 
Bothwell having been a natural son of 
James VL Great personal strength, and 
dexterity in the use of his arms, as well 
as the remarkable circumstances of his 
descent, had recommended this man to 
the attention of his officers* fiut he par- 
took in a great degree of the licientious- 
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ness and oppressive dispositioD, which 
the habit . of acting as agehts foir ^ 
v^nftient in levying finfes^ Reacting frte 
qvAvtkrB^ ^nd otherwise opphsising the 
pilpbbytettali recusants^ had r^d^red tod 
general amon^ these JBoldijsrs. They were 
sd much Itcciistdmed to thest imssionB, 
that they conceived theinselVeSiit liberty 
to commit all mhnner of IicenBC Wrth impu'^ 
niQr» ad if totally eitem^ted ffom »ll 4a^ 
and autborityi excepting the contmaiid of 
their oijlicer^. Oh such occasions Bcrblu 
well was usually the most ibrUrard. 

It is probable that BotfaWell and his 
companions Would not so totag h^tre re^ 
mained quiet, but for respedt to the pte-^ 
sence erf theif cornet^ ivbo commaufded 
the small pbity quartered in the borough^ 
and who was engaged in a gamfe at dice 
with the curate of ^e place. Bdtlbotfa of 
these being suddtaily called from tbek* 
amusement to epeak with the chief thtigi-* 
f trate upon s6me urgent buli&tss, iBoth^ 
Fell wts not long oFtvtntitfg his CO}itMm|^t 
for the redt of the oomfiany. 



.^Is it. not a Strange things HalUd»y/' 
1)9 fiaid ta hU comndt^, ^' to .^ee a set pf 
bumpkins sit carousing here this whple 
evening without having drunk the king's, 
health?" 

1<Thi^ybavie. drank t\ip king.'s b.e. altJC 
said HaUiday«. /- 1 hfard that g^eenknil- 
warm of a lad n^^vnfi his m^esty's hfftUh.** 

^Did h^r saidBQthMfdl. /* Th^n, Tpro, 
w«'U have, them drink th».Archbisbpp of 
St Aqdr^Ws* healthy and do it on their 
knees top^'* ; 

*^ So wfi Mrill,. by Gr?^/' said HalU^ay;, 
M and he that r:€iiises it, we'JH bays hiqf^ tQ^ 
th^guardrhausei and teach luoi .t9ri4« the 
cplt foaled of an aeprn, wi$h.». brace pf ©a- 

rabines at each foot tQ ksfip hiflu steady/' 
" Right, Tpm," pontinnfd Bptbwell; 
'* andi tp dft all things in prder, ^H bfgia 
with that snlky bluf-bonnet in the ingle- 
nwk/' 

tU rqse ftooofliiffly, wi Ukmg bis 
kJiCAlb^. hfpadeffwprd ^»Aft his. arm tp 
nipfort $be m^olence wbicb he medit^t^i)* 
placed himself in front of the stranger no- 
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ticed by Kiel Blanei in his admonitions to 
his daughteri as being, in all probability, 
one of the hill-folk, or refractory prcsby tc- 
rians. 

" I make so bold as to request of your 
precision, beloved,'' said the trooper in a 
tone of affected solemnity^ and assuming 
the snuffie of a country preacher, '^ that 
you will arise from your seat, beloved, 
and, having bent your hams until your 
knees do rest upon the floor, beloved, that 
you will turn over this measure (called by 
the profane a gill) of the comfortable crea- 
ture, which the carnal denominate brandy^ 
to the health and glorification of his Grace 
the Archbishop of St Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland." 

All waited for the stranger's answer. — 
His features, austere even to ferocity, with 
a cast of eye which, without being actaal- 
ly oblique, approached nearly to a squint, 
and which gave a very sinister expression 
to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though some* 






tbiag under the middle size^ seemed to an- 
nounce a man unlikely to' understand rude 
jesting, or to receive insults with impunity. 

*^ And what is the consequence/' said 
he, ^* if I should not be disposed to com- 
ply with your uncivil request ?" 

" The consequence thereof, beloved,*' 
3aid Bothwell, in the same tone of raillery^ 
*' will be, firstly, that I will tweak thy pro- 
boscis, or nose. Secondly, beloved, that I 
will apply my fist to thy distorted visual 
optics ; and will conclude, belovedi with a 
practical application, of ^he flat of my 
sword to the shoulders of the recusant" 

** Is it even so ?? said the stranger, 
5' then give me the cup f and, taking it in 
his hand, said, with a peculiar expression 
of voice and manner, * The Archbishop of 
St Andrews, and the place he now worthi* 
ly holds ; — may each prelate in Scotland 
soon be as the Right Reverend James 
Sharpe r 

V^ He has taken the test," said Halliday 
exultingly. 
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** fiat with a qualiificatHm," said BotI». 

I 

well ; *^ I doi^t ufidentand wliat the devil 
the crop-eared whig means/' 

^* C^me, gentlemen/* said Mortoo> wha 
became impatient of their insolence, *' we 
are here met at good sobfects, and 011 ^ 
merfy oecafifion; ami we have a right to 
expect we shutl ttot be troubled with this 
sort of discMsiOfn*'' 

Both Well was about to make a surly 
answer^ but Balliday reminded Irim in a 
whisperi that there were strict ingunctions 
that the Mldteri should give no offence t^ 
the men^ who were sent out to the mttsters, 
agreeably to the eoundPs orders* So^ af- 
ter honouring Mor^n with a broad and 
fierce fttare, he satd» ** Well^ Mr Popddjay^ 
I shall not disturb your reign ; I reckon it 
will be Out by twelve at nigfat.-«<-Is it not 
an odd thidg^ Halliday/' he contbiued, ad« 
dressing his companion, ** that they should 
make such a fuss about cracking off theif 
birding-pieces at a mark which any wo* 
man or boy could hit with a day's practice ? 
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If Captain Pofunjay now, or any of his 
troop, wpuld ^ a bout, either with the 
br9ad8wor4» bftckflword, single rapier^ or 
rapier and dagger, for a gold jooble, the 
&r$t^.ds9,wn bJood, |l)ere would be some 
soul 19 itrrrrocy flouods, would the bumpkins 
but wceatk, or pitch the bar, or putt the 
94»MQe, or thraw the axle-tree, if (touching 
the end of Morton^s sword scornfully witii 
lus loe^) tjttsjr ^rrjr ^things fJbout them that 
t^ejr. Mt if raid 1^ d^a w/^ 

MorAoOiS patience and pradfnoe now 
galme iway ioiit^^ly, and hf was p^bout to. 
njiake a very aagcy aaswjer to Bothwell's 
insolent xxbservationsy wk/ta the stranger 
stepped forward.. 

^^This li^ sny q/^Txe\/* he said, ^ and in 
the name of tfa^ j^d cause, imll see it 
outmysdfi-inHark thee, fries^/' (to Both* 
wjeliy))^ idlt J|.haii wo'estle a f^ll with me ?^ 
. '^ With my whole .sf^it, beloved/' ao^ 
swec^ iBotbw^U ; ** yea I grill's trive with 
thee, tp die 4lownfall of one or both." 
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** Tlicn, as my trust is in Hitn that 
ca:ii help/' retorted his antagonisti ^^ I wiU 
forthwith niake thee an example to all 
such railing Rabshekahs." ' 

With that he dropped his coarse grey 
horseman's coat from his shoulders, and 
extending his strong brawny arms with' 
a look of determined resolution, he of-* 
fered himself to the contest,^ The sol- 
dier was nothing abashed by the muscn- 
lar frame, broad chest, square shoulders, 
and hardy look of his antagonist^ but, 
whistling with greiEit composure, unbuck* 
led his belt, and laid aside his military 
coat. The company stood round them 
anxious for the event. 

In the first struggle the trooper seeiti- 
ed to have some advantage, and also inthe 
second^ though neither could be consi«^ 
dered as decisive. But it was plain he had 
put his whole strength too suddenly forth« 
against an antagonist possessed of great 
endurance, skill, vigour, and length of 
wind. In the third close^ the country. 
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man. lifted his oppone&t fakly from tbe^ 
f|por> and hurled him to the ground with 
such violence, that he lay for an instant 
sjtunned and moftionless. His comrade, 
Halliday, immediately drew his sword; 
"« You have killed my scrjeant," he ex- 
claimed to the victorious wrestler, ^^and 
by all that is sacred you shall answer it." 

^f Stand back !" cried Mortoa and his 
companions, '^ it was all fair play; your 
comrade sought a fall, and he has got it/' 

^^ That is true enough," said Bothwell as 
hfi slowly rose; "put up your bilbo, Tom, 
I did not think there was a croprear of 
them all could have laid the best cap and 
feather in the King's Life Guards on the 
floor of a rascally change-chouse,^— Hark ye^ 
friend^ give me your hand." The stranger 
held out his hand. '* I promise you," said 
Bothwell, squeezing his hand very hard, 
^ that the time shall come when we will 
meet again, and try this game over in a 
more earnest manner." . . 

" And I'll promise you," said the stran« 

6 



84 IP A L£S or Id Y JLA NPXORD, 

ger, 'Ktuniiiig tke grasp wilb tq^l fimi* 
nesB, *^ tfaat^ ^lien we next mefeti I wijfl 
lay your head as loir as it lay eireit WBkWf 
wlica you shall lack the power to lift it up 
again, 

'' Well, belowd)'' zmU^ed Bbthwell, 
^' if thorn beVt a whig, thou atfc a stout 4mA 
a braye one, snd ao gbod even to ^bee-~ 
Uad!st best Uim thy nag Jbefone the ooraet 
makes the Toucdi for, Ivpromite I he^ be 
has srtay'd lest isaspiciMBJoakiiig pertfifts/- 

The strangieir seeased to think that the 
bint was not to be neglected $ be flttng 
down im reckcmingv and, goiag intd the 
stablci saddled land farottgbt ^mt a powerr 
fill biack horiey no w focriMted by rest uA 
forage, and turaiiig to MortoHi obterv«^ 
** I fide towards Mil^wood^ whicfa I >h6ftr 
is your home; wiU you givette thc>adfa&'* 
t^;e and ^proiecdoii of your coaopaay ?*' 

^^ Certainly/', said Morton, akbougb 
there was somctfaiiig of ^likmsy aM: ie}eab 
less severity in the * om&^i mumaj £nMA 
which hia mind recoiled. His companions, 



after a oowteoua gaodi^itight, broke up 
and ^ent off in different directionSi some 
kcefxing tbem company for about amile, 
until they dropped off one by one, and^ tbe 
trayelleet were left akme. 

,The company had not long left the 
ItontScf as filane's pubtte^hoiue nus eaU^* 
ed^ ttrhen the tarampet^ and isetiiodriEms 
aounded. The troopers got -ander amia 
m :tbe inacket-plaise wt tliis sinexp^eet- 
ed arnrainiMBs, "wlikt vitb faces of sniiiptjr 
anAieatineafapew^ CDinet Gb:alianie^ and the 
Frovckst of the borooigh, followeid by half 
a dozen soldiers, and town^officers . vijtit 
lialbcsts, entered the apart!i!K^nt of Ifiel 
Bbunrfu 

^Gaaffd ihedoonsy^iiieie thefininvbrds 
which the corset spoke; ^ let no mam 
leave the house.— So,. BsdJiwcU, hftwoomes 
thisJ Did you not hear them eouad iboot 
aadaiiiddier . . >. 

Voile waa jflftt igeiog 4:oxjquKrters,^siri^ 
sisdius noEmute^ ^ tie Im bad « ^bad lall«'' 

^^ Inafray, I supposye?'' said'Grahaoie* 
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*^ If you neglect 'duty in this way, yaui^ 
royal blood will hardly protect you/* 

" How have I neglected duty ?" said 
Bothwell^ sulkily. 

" You should have been at quarters^* 
Serjeant Bothwell ; you have lost a golden 
opportunity. Here are hews come that 
the Archbishop of St Andrews has been 
strangely and foully assassinated by a 
body of the rebel whigs, who pursued and 
stopped his carriage on Magus-Muir, neai^ 
the town of St Andrews, dragged him out/ 
and dispatched him with their swords and 
daggers." 
. All stood aghast at the intelligence. 

" Here are their descriptions/' conti^ 
aued the cornet| pulling out a proclama- 
tion, ^Vthe reward of a thousand merks it 
on each of their heads/' 

^' The, test, the test, and the qualifica-. 
tion !" said Bothwell to Halliday ; '^ I know 
the. meaning now^ — Zounds that we should 
not have stopthimi Go saddle our horses, 
Halliday*— Was there one of the men, cor 



^.. ^-^ 
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net^ very stoat and square-made, double* 
chested, thin in the flanks, hawk-nosed r" 

" Stay, stay,'* said Comet Grahame, " let 
me look at the paper. — Haxtoun of Ra« 
thiHet, tall^ thin, black^haired." 

^^ That is not my man," said Bothwelh 

^^ John Balfour, called Burley, aquiline 
nose, red-haired, five feet eight inches in 
height'*- 

" It is he— it is the very man,** said 
Bothwell, *^ skellies fearfully with one^ 
cye?*^ 

" Right," continued Grahame, ** rode a 
strong black horse taken from the primate 
at the time of the murder." 

** The very man," exclaimed Bothwell, 
" and the very horse ! he was in this room 
not a quarter of an hour since." 

A few hasty enquiries tended still more 
to confirm the opinion, that the reserved 
and stern stranger was Balfour of Burley, 
the actual commander of the band of assas- 
sins, who, in the fury of misguided zeal, 
had murdered the primate, whom they zo 



TALES OF MY LAKDLORD. 

ddtuitiily iiiet» as thi^ wure ceai^hrag^for 
another person againat ntrbom th^y bore 
etimi ty« In their excited imsigia^tioii the 
casual reneouiiter had th(s appearaaoe of a- 
providential i&terferexiee, and thjsy put to 
death the amfahishop, ^ith eireuaistances 
of greiit ai|d ooolrbload^d emdty, under 
thefaeliefi thai; the Lord^ as they eiaspresaed 
it, had delivered him into theif haiid«. 

^' Harse, hprse^ AQd purs^ie, my kds/* 
exclsdmcd Cornet <Gndiame ; ^ t.he iniuv- 
dering dog's head is* worth its weight itti 
gold/* 
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CHAPTER V. 

Arouse fheei youth f<— li is no human cftll— > 
GmF^ chuidi i» Icttgmraik^hattt tantn fhe mlill i: 
Hasto where the Redcross banners wave on hi^» 
Signal, of honoured death, or victory. 

JamssDutf. 

MoRToif and his coi»pamoas bad at> 
tained some distance from the town befbrf 
either of them addressed the other. There 
was aomethiiigy as we have observed^ re* 
pttkive in the maimer of the stranger, 
wbid) prevented . Morton from opening 
the oonversation, and be hhnirlf seemed 
toibaye.no desire to talk, untili onastud^ 
den, be abruptjtjr demanded, ^^ What has 
your father^s son to do with such profane 
mummeries m I find jou eiigaged in ?'' 

^ I do my duty as a subjecti and piirsue 
my harmless recreations according to my 
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own pleasure/^ replied Morton, somewhat 
offended. 

" Is it your duty, think you, or that of 
any Christian young man, to bear arms in 
their cause who have poured out the blood 
of God's saints in the wilderness as if it 
had been water ? or is it a lawful recrea- 
tion to waste time in shooting at a bunch 
of feathers, and close your evening with 
wine-bibbing in public-houses and market- 
townst when He that is mighty is come 
into the land with his fan in his hand^ to 
purge the wheat from the chaff?" 

'^ I suppose, from your style of conver* 
sation,'' said Morton, '' that you are one of 
those who have thought proper to stan4 
out against the government I must re^ 
mind you that you are unnecessarily using 
dangerous langus^e in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that times do not reii* 
der it safe for me to listen to it/' 

" Thou can'st not help it, Henry Mor- 
ton,'' said his companion ; ^^ thy master has 
his uses, for thee, and when he calls thpa 
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must obey. Well wot I thou Imt not 
heard the call of a true preacher, or thou 
hadst ere now been what thou wilt as* 
suredly one day become." 

" We are of the presbyterian persua- 
sion/' said Morton, ** like yourself." 

For his uncle's family attended the 
ministry of one of those numerous pres* 
by terian clergymen, who, complying with 
certain regulations^ were licensed to preach 
without interruption from the govern^ 
ment. This indulgence^ as it was called, 
made a great schism among the presbyte«= 
rians, and those who accepted of it were 
severely censured by the more rigid secta^ 
ries, who refused the proffered terms. The 
stranger^ therefore, answered with great 
disdain to Morton's profession of faith. 

^' That is but an equivocation— a poor 
equivocation. Ye listen on the Sabbath 
to a cold, worldly^ time-serving discourse, 
from one who forgets his high commission 
so much as to hold his apostleship by the 
favour of the courtiers and the false pre- 
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lfttes>. aad y«. call tiia* bjeariog.tbe woMI 
Qf «]l feh^ bftiitft witb whiob tiud devil h»> 
fished for soUb m theswi^ d4y« of hiMd wd 
darkness, that Bt4ok Iodi>lgebQ0 bay b^ea 
th^ mMt d^fttmctive^ An awful dispensa- 
tion it has heeo^ a smiting jof tJie ^hftp*herd 
an^d a SGaUf^ing cf the iheep upon the 
moiidtiiiiflrrTaD uplifting of one Ciiriatian 
banker agaimt another, and a figbting of 
the wars of darkneaB witk the sworda o£ 
the ^ohildreo of light.^ 

*^ My uncle/* aaid MoJ'toii^ *' is of opi- 
nion, that we Qnjpy a jreasonable freedom, 
of conacifince under the indulged el^rgy-. 
man,, and I muat ncoemrily be guided by 
his seutinienta respecting the choice of a. 
place of worslup. ior bis. family/' . 

'^YQur uncle," aaid the hocseman, '^ is 
ofjie of those to whoip the least lamb in his 
own fbldst at Milawood is. dearer than the 
whole ChriMian. flook. > He is pne that 
could willingly bend down to the geldeat- 
calf pf bethel, and would, hare iiahed for 
the dust thereof when, it waa ground to. 



pdw^er atid cast upon tbe waters. Thy 
fctbtr was a teaii of another stamp." 

" My fetter," replied Mwtoi]^ '':\ras itt- 
4eed a rbtave «ik1 gallant rasD. And you 
may have jMeafd, viiv that he fought for 
that Toy al famiiy ffai irfaose name I waa this 
<!ay tairiying turms/' 

'' Ay ; and had' he lived to see these 
days, he wduld have cursed the hbur he 
ever drew swerd ie their -cause. !But more 
of this hereafter — I promise tkcefullstire^ ' 
ly that thy hour will come» and tH^ the 
Hirovds'thdii hstst now heard will stick in 
bhj^ -bosom like imrbed arrows^ My road 
lies there/* 

He pointed towards a pass leading up 
into % w9d ektent of dreary and desolate 
hills; but as he Wjas about to ttirn htf 
Worse's head into the rugged path, which 
ied from the ^bigh 'road itl tka;t direction, an 
oid womim, wrapped in a red oloak, who 
was 'sitting hy the lorosi^ way, aiosC) and 
approacbiog him; said in a myaterions ione 
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of voice, " If ye be of out ain folk, gang 
na up the pass the night for your lives. 
There is a lion in the path, that is there. 
The curate of Brotherstane and tea soU 
diers hae beset the pass, to hae the lives 
of ony of our puir wanderers that venture 
that gate to join wi' Hamilton and Ding- 
wall" 

*^ Have the persecuted fdk drawn to 
any head among themselves P*' demanded 
the' stranger. 

. ^^ About sixty or seventy horse and 
foot,'' said the old dame ; ^' but, ewbow ! 
they are puirly armed, and warse fended 
wi' victual." 

'^ God will help his own," said the horse* 
man* ** Which way shall I take to join 
them?'* 

^' It's a mere impossibility this night," 
said the woman^ ** the troopers keep sae 
strict a guard ; and they say there's straage 
news come frae the east, that makes them 
rage in their cruelty inair fierce than ever 
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*— Ye maun take shelter somegate for the 
night before' ye get to the muirs/and kcfep 
yotirsel in hiding till the grey o* the 
ttioming, and then ye may find your way 
through the Drake Moss* When I heard 
the awAi' threatenings o' the oppressors^ 
I e'en took my cloak about me, and sate 
down by the way-side, to wairn ony of our 
poor scattered remnant that chanced to 
eome this ^te, before they fell into the 
neU of the spoilers/' 

^' Have you a house near this ?*' said the 
stranger ; ^^ and can you give me hiding 
there ?'' 

'* I have," said the old woman, " a hut 
by the way-side, it may be a mile from 
hence ; but four men of Belial, called dra^ 
goons, are lodged therein, to spoil my 
household goods at their pleasure,' because 
I will not wait upon the thowless, thrift- 
less, fissenless ministry of that carnal man, 
John Halftesct, the curate*'' 

'J Good night) good wdmanj and thankar 
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for thy oouncU^'' sfldd the tftrangeri as lie 
ro As ^woy. 

^ The blessings of the promise upon 
ydtt)" r^tuniod the xAd damis ; ** m^ tU 
k^ep you tha/k can keep yoo**" 

^ AMenl" said the travcUef; " for 
where to hide my head this nig^t^ mitftal 
skill >oasiQOt'dmotsne«'' 
' ^^ I ^m vety sorry for your distress/' 
said Movton ; ^andhad I>a bouse or i^oe 
of shelter that could be caUed my orwOt I 
dniost thmk I would nsk the utmost r i« 
g6ur of the kw imther than leave yoHja 
* such a strait. But my uncle is so alarm- 
ed at the pains and penalties fieneunced 
by the laws 'against such as^cesnfpft^ re* 
ceitei ^r »c(ittsort mitk inter-cominuned 
pief^dns, thitt be has stmctly JbriHddea all 
^mto bdd any inteiocnurse iirith them/' 
* ^ It is no .}ess:tbssi I espected/'aaid the 
smmger ; ^ tevetdielesS) £ aught be lepoi- 
red without his Jaiowledgc;r*Ta barn, a 
harawloft, a cavbaii«d»«^any mkoe where I 
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could stretch me down, would be to my 
habits like a tabernacle of silver set about 
with planks of cedar/' 

*' I assure you," said Morton, much 
embarrassed, " that I have not the means 
of receiving you at Miln wood without my 
uncle's consent and knowledge ; nor, if I 
could do so, would I th;nk myself justifi- 
able in engaging him unconsciously in a 
danger which, most of all others, he fears 
and deprecates." • 

** Well," said the traveller, '* I have but 
one word to say. Did you ever hear your 
father mention John Balfour of Burley ?*' 

" His ancient friend and comrade, who 
saved his life, with almost the loss of his 
own, in the battle of Longmarston-Moor? 
— Often, very often. 

r 

** I am that Balfour, Yonder stands thy 
uncle's house ; I see the light among the 
trees, 'the avenger of blood is behind me, 
and my^eath certain unless I have refuge 
there. Now, make thy choice, young 
man, to shrink from the side of thy father's 

VOL. II. E 
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fmndf like ia thief m the mig^t, and tp 
leave hun exp<^3^4 to the bloody ^i^^tli 
from which he rescued tby fatjbei:, or to 
expose tbiue uncle's worldly goods to 
such peril as, in this perverse gej^erajtjp;]^ 
atteod^ thos(e who give a wprjsel pf fecef4 
or a draught of <;old water to a Cl^i^tiaM 
mm, ^hm perishing for l^cfc of refji^e3h- 
Hieatr 

A thoujs^jBtd neqoiJectioJiks thronged o^ 
the mind of Morton at once* His fa^ther^ 
^v^se memory 'he idolized, tiad pitm en* 
larged upon his obltgationis to thi^ mWp 
atid regi^ttedi that, after having been ioing 
comrades^ they had parted iu ^ome un- 
kkidnesft at the time wf^n the kipgdpm 
of Scotland was divided imto Respljuitioners 
and Protesters ; the former of whom inhe- 
red to Charles IL after hia father's death 
upon the scaffold, while the protesteis inr 
cUnedxather to. an union with the triumph- 
an^t republicans. The ater^ ia^atieism of 
Burley had attached him to tbis flatter par- 
ty^ smd the comrades had ptairted in displea^ 
aur^ never, as it happened, to meet ag^in* 



Mftrtoi^ liad if^tpp. ^eat}pn^4 to ^s fpja, 
and always with an expression ofd/sfig re> 
grp** ^^P ^e Ij^ ^y^r, in fny nj^nper, 

wjft^, *s i|t ?jvej)jt ;^09g, broui^t frpm fi 
^^^^ce % ^UiM[i. sftund <^ a ^c€tt?je-dT,^?|, 
which, seemitig to appfp^ch f^fjtx^, it^jti-' 
«^itpd :tlw^ a.hqdy of jior^ .wpre ^iR^n their 

"It must be,Cl^v,eii^94f|e, )yit^ tl^f ,rjeat 
.-qf his ^^glm^t. ,What pan ^ve flqcjision- 

^4 tl»is ,«i^t.»9M«^ ? If yo»» go :<M». JiW 

w*rrf9 Mip^Mrough^fl^Vfl, ypu ?rein no less 
4an«pr itpin Corbet ,Grjaignn?'s ^rty.— 
^e|>;# i^it^P h^U&J?e»et. Iro^st sl>el- 
i^r-m ^ U^W90dtPt,e^fi^e yp^ tp Inr 
atant death j~,l»^t the p^nishnfiep-t.^iflh^ 

lay «^i &H ttPPP Wlft?!^. ft» ipiH9*i|q« »' 
«hjDuld» qpt upon ifiy uQc^e, — Fpl^low n^" 
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Burley, who had awaited his resolirticti 
with great composure, now followed him 
in silence. 

The house of Milawood^ built by the 
father of the present proprietor, was a de- 
cent mansion, suitable to the size of the 
estate, but, since the accession- of this own* 
cr, it had been suffered to go considerably 
into disrepair. At some little distance 
from the house stood the court of offices. 
Here Morton paused. 

" I must leave you he^e^for a little 

while;" he whispered, " uhtil I can provide 

« 

a bed for you in the house/' 

** I care little for such delicacy,** said 
Burley; "for thirty years this head has 
rested ofteher on the turf, or on the next 
grey stone, than upon citber wool or down. 
A draught of ale, a morsel of bread, to say 
my prayers, and to stretch me upon dry 
hay, were to me as good as tt fainted 
chamber and a prince's table." ' ' '*- 

It occurred to Morton at thci saiiie mo- 
ment, that to attempt to introduce the 
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fugitive within the hou$€, would materi*. 
ally increase the danger of detection. Ac- 
cordingly, having struck a, light with im*^ 
plements left in the stable for that purpose^ 
and having £istened up their horses, he as- 
signed Burley, for his place of repose, a 
wooden bed^ placed in a loft half full of 
hay, which an out*qf-door domestic had 
occupied until. disf^issed by his uncle ia 
one.Tof thQ3e:fits of parsimony which be- 
came more rigid from day to day. In this 
untenanted: loft Morton left his compa- 
nion, with a caution so to shade his 
light that no reflection might be seen, 
from the window, and a promise that he 
would preafntly return. with such refresh* 
ments. as he might be able to procure at 
that late hour« This last, indeed, was a 
subject, on which, he felt by no means 
confident, for the power of obtaining even 
the most ordinary provisions depended en- 
tirely upon the humour in which he might 
happen to find his uncle's sole confidante^ 
the old housekeeper. If she chanced to be 
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zrhtd, which was Vtry likely, 6r dtrt of 
humoiir^ which was not lesi sti, Mo^tson 
wfell knew the ease td be at Hik&t profbleiti- 
attcal. . 

Cafsthg in Ms heart thtd sbhltd p^rsii^ 
rtiony which pervaded cVery pi^ti ti£ fiis 
uncle's estatbli^hment, he gav^ ihb niiial 
gentle knock at the hdfted doof; by ivhich 
he was accastonted to si^ek admittahce, i 
when accidbilt had detarhed Mih aBr«^ , 
beyond the Isuxty ibd estabHihed hbuirsi 6f 
rest at the house t>f MHtiwddd. It #ik k 
sort of hi^sitdtihg ikp^ which c^H*ied kn 
sickiioiirledgmeklt bf thinb^^ssloil ii its 
Very souhd, aiid seieitied idthldr t6 sdlibA; 
thsln eommfthd attfenttoti. Mt^i it Itiia 
beeb repeated again OkA ^iin, tb^ hbttse^ 
keeper, gmmbliii^ beiwixt htr tidetH ki 

w 

she fUsfe frohi the chmmey cofttfer in th6 
hall, and wrhppiki^ her checked haildket^ 
chief round her htod to secure h^r from 
the cbld air, plced actors the Stdttii pass^^ 
a^c, and ^fepcatfed a carifiil '* Whke'i ttelre 
at this time o' nipt ?" more thati t>tttfe be^ 
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tote she utidld llie bolts ami btrsi^ and crau- 
lldtisly opeutd the doon 

*^ This is a fine time o' nigbt^ Mr Heory," 
^id the old dame, with the tyrannic inso- 
fenee of a spoilt and favourite domestic ; 
^~« 1 br&w time o^ night and a bonnie, to 
disturb a peaceCiil house iii^ and to keep 
quitet folks out o* their beds waiting for 
you. Your uncle's been in his amaist 
three hours syne, and Robin's ill d* the 
rheutnatii^) and he's to his bed too^ pid 
iiae I bad to sit ^p for ye myself €or at 
sair a boast as I hae/' 

H^e sh6 coughed 4nce or twice^ia fur- 
thei^ evidence of the inconveoience which 
she b^d sustained , 

'' Mudi obliged to you» AlisoUi and ma^ 
ny kind thanks.'' 

^' Hegh| sirs, sae fait^^la&iuoned as we 
Jire I Mony folk ca' me Mistress Wilson^ 
and Mitft^rood himsel is the only and 
alMMtll^ town thinks o' casing me Alison» 
and indeed he as aften says Mistress Alir 
Son ae ony oUier thing/' 
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** Well, then, Mistress Alison," said 
Mcrrton, ** I really, am sorry to have kept 
you up waiting till I came in/' 

** And now, that ye are come irt, Mr 
Henry, what for do ye no tak up your 
candle and gang to your bed P and mind 
ye dinna let the candle sweal as ye gang 
alang the wainscot parlour, and haud a' 
the house scouring to get out the grease 
again/' 

'^ But, AHsoU) I really must have some- 
thing to eat, and a draught of ale, before 
I go to bed/* . 

^ ** Eat ? — and ale, Mr Henry ? — My Ger- 
tie, yeVe ill to serve ! Do ye think we have 
na heard o' your grand popinjay-wark yon- 
der, and how ye blceafed away as muckle 
pouther as wad hae shot a' tlie wild-fowl 
that we'll want atween and Candlemas — -. 
and then ganging majoring to the. piper's 
HowfF wi* a* the idle loons in the country^ 
and sitting there birling, at your poor 
uncle's cost nae doubt, wi' a' the scafF and 
raff o' the watcr*side, till sun-down, and 
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then coming bame and crying for ale, aaif 
ye^verc maister and mair ?'* 
- Extremely vexed, yet anxious, on ae« 
count of his guests to procure refreshments 
if possible, Morton suppressed his resent'^ 
men t, and good^humouredly assured Mrs 
Wilson that he was really both hungry and 
thirsty ; '- and as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I have heard you say < you have 
been th^^re yourself, Mrs Wilson — I wish 
you had come to look at. us." 

** Ah, MaisterHenry,*' said the old dame, 
" I wis^ ye binna beginnings to learn the 
Wfty of blawing in a woman's lug, wi' a' 
your whiHy»wha^s»*-^ai weel, sae ye dinna 
practise th«mhut on auld wives like me, 
the less matter. • But tak heed o^ the 
young queans,, lad.T— Popinjay— ye think 
youjTsel a bra*r fellow enow ; and troth !'* 
(surveying him with the candle,) ^^ there^s 
nae^fault to find wi' the outside, if the in«- 
side be conforming. But I mind^ when I 
W^^gilpcy cf a lassock, seeing, the Dukei, 
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that ^ici him ih&t lb6t bis hea^ ^t LidAt^i^ 
—folk said it wtA till a Very ^dig ^e, tot 
it vfiA xyt k itAr fofts bd til'iiii, ^^ :^lle- 

ta^aA^AVetl, m mt^ i\t^ #«^#y, fta 

few cM-eii U ^i>6 it )mtV hM^rHefi^i htakl 

^hea fa' lh6 ^^teh MdMKd to %Hb«^ tbetfr 
^kj^cH, hi& Gfkl>& W^a) tii ^f^f ib nfife »ft I 
iim to^^ ; 6iMlf)% liiSa to¥l^j ' TiHibWiA 
o' yotirvel-, niy MaiAe h%m, '(i^H^k «%i^ 
his very words) f<^ vaf h&is% ik litl V»$ 
ditecy.'-^AA4 itiw, ¥i ^ Mf y« K^l ^ae 
fittle 16 eat Qfr drSftit> ^It fet ^<^ s^ «tdt I 
kaVe nae h^eHi tHA tiUxAiim' H/ ^o^ m i 
dfbtak t^ink ft's^ift'fdr yobiif-fttfk 't«) gtifi[^ 
ib their be!d ^oto kh tenftpty ^b^Kkfih." 

To4o Mrb Wilioiii j^stic^, <&eir!ndibtbi^iil 
Iiar<mgttes ivfidtt liiii^'D^nBasidftft 'A&t i^^i^ 
que^tly tehnittatfeS Witih ikhh 'tn^t ^M$> 
th^Bgni, W^lefa s^^^4 pli^day^d tiVi ftfdda^ 
cihg <bf ftome proVt^cm z Ut%)6 hbttlef iiaA 
6rdMar3% «uch su she lji6^ placed belocfe 
faii!»'. hi ftct, \^ iM^ci(«ail oti§dct of 
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imMiering Ibeitog to lUspky lier cdnsft- 
4^iit%^ai«d ionpie of power. Mm Wilaen irts 
ft4t> a(t tfate bDttom> an ilK4einpered wyotaa^i 
aisd etrtaiiiljr kiyed her old and ^omig 
i&a»(tef <(bo^ of wrhoin ahe 'tormented ex- 
tt^mely) 4)mef than ^asij one ebe in the 
%M»ld. 6he meir «yed Mr Henry, as she 
<»iHed IwAi, ^hh gnat aofldini|ilace«icjr as he 
fiW-t^ok i(Mf her good dieer« 

^ Mieelde gudte may it tlo^^, m^ ii^nny 
MrlA. J trat^ yie didna i^et sic a skirl^iiL- 
^Aie-^an as thfatcai; Miel Bteoe's. Jfis ivile 
v/^% a >Mnlf!^ l>odj!t» atnd emdd dress things 
-wmj «midl for ane in her lixe o^ 4romnesS| 
btft no Mbe a gra^tlem&in's honsekfteper, to 
ht fiwre, ^ut I ddufat tbe dangbrterls a 
'riiHiy' 'tliiDfg»-*^n UnoD «>ckertodny :sbe had 
^a sAidd^on Ivet- h^d art tthe ki^k kst San- 
iltt^ 1 Ml ^ttlMlDg that H^ere will be 
ii«Ws ^' li' 4^ae branny But tnry auU aen's 
4li^#iB^ 'libegilibeir^^dmna jfausry yoiirsol> 
m^^toany Msm, «ike mind about the jaik- 
«ittg dttt^tb^ candle, ^and there'^aiiom laf 
site; MbA ^f^lattt of «low^ittkflower iiv^ateri 
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I dinna gi'e ilka body that ; I keep it*for a 
pain I hae whiles in my ain fitamach, and 
it's better for your young blood than bran- 
dy. Sae, gude-night to ye, Mr Henry, and 
see that ye take gude care o' the candle.** 

Morton promised to attend punctually 
to her caution, apd requested her not to 
be alarmed if she ^heard the door open- 
ed; as she knew he must again, as usu- 
al, look to his horse, and arrange him for 
the night. Mrs Wilson then retreated, 
and Morton, folding up his provisions, 
was about to hasten to his guest, when the 
noddling head of the old housekeeper was 
again thrust in at the door, with an admo- 
nition, to remember to take an account of 
his ways before he laid himself down to 
rest, and to pray for protection during the 
hours of darkness.. Such were the, man. 
ners of a certain class of domestics, once 
common in Scotland, and perhaps still to 
be found in some old manor houses in its 
remote counties. They were fixtures in 
the fa^iily they belonged to ; and as they 
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never coiiGeived the possibility of such a 
thing as dismission to be within the chan- 
ces of^ their lives, they were, of course^ sin- 
ccrely. attached to every member of it. 
On the other hand, when spoiled by the 
indulgence, or indolence of their superiors, 
they were very apt to become ill-temper- 
ed, self-sufficient, and tyrannical ; so much 
so, that a mistress or master would some- 
times almost have wished to exchange 
their cross-grained fidelity for the smooth 
and accommodating duplicity of a modern 
jnenUtl. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

• • ♦ 

. Y^ thiB nui's liiowy like to II 4i^(eteC 
Fopetels the nature of a tragic volume. 

BfeiJjG at tength Vid •6F thte librtsfckiefe^ 

of what he had reserved from the ^bViv 
sions set before him, and prepared to carry 
them to bis concealed guest* He did not 
think it necessary to take a light, being 
perfectly acquainted with ev«ry turn of 
the road ; and it was lucky he did not do 
so, for he had hardly stepped beyond the 
threshold ere a heavy trampling of horses 
announced, that the body of cavalry, whose 
kettle-drums they had before heard, were 
in the act of passing along the high-road 
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which grinds vnatd the foot W the bink 
et xi^dh tlie iMMpe bf Mlnwtod wte 
ptided. H^ iicitiid the ixmmaxtiiAg ot&cei 
distta«tt)r l^ve tli« word halt. A paifee of 
h^A^ee fblldwed, intemiptfrd only 1^ the 
obbajsidttial ttfti^h^ or ^vrin^ of an ini'- 

■** WbdiB 4ifabse is tbn 9" baid % Voice i* 
a 1«B% ^ riul^ol-ity atrd eoatkhaad. 

'* MtltiWobd, if it like your hdiroiir," 
Ufts Uie te|>l]^4 

**h ehe oi«nier well afi^c'ted?" said the 

" He complies with the orders OT tgot- 
vitAitkkM, awd (rkqtiiiAs (an iadulged im- 
timasr^ ii9i» tii« wtepoiak, 

" Hwtt ! ay ! IhdMifkni ? a mclre matte 
far Wtmda, V«y Hoi^litibailty aitowed U> 
those who are too great cowards to wdair 
UMiir priaitaplefr 'Ikaidfaeed. fiaid wte net 
bttUt fetid mp a ct>aUy amd veirtb r&ae 
iMKMe, ^ ^oue vtahe x)f the^iUoocfy vittatoe 
4lMi06i1ftd4iitMihto«h«inib butchery may 

Ve- ieotf OMtid in ft P* 
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Ere Morton eould '. rteoyer from the 
alarm into which thi9 proposal had throvrn 
him, a third speaker r^joined^' " .1 can- 
not think it at all necessai^ ; Militwopd i^ 
an infirm, hypochondriac ro)d man, who 
never meddles with politics, and. loves his 
money-hags and bonds better than -any 
thing else in the world. His nephew^ I 
hear, was at the waippin-schaw to-day, an^ 
gained the popinjay, which does not look 
like a fanatic* I should think- thfy are aU 
gone to bed long since,, and an. alatns at 
this time of night might kill thc/poor ol4 
man» 

** Well," rejoined the leader, '' if that be 
60» to search the bouse would be lost timei 
of whifdi we have but little to throw.away. 
Gentlemen of the. Life Guards^ forward — 
March;" 

A few notes on the trumpet, mingled 
with the occasional boom of the kettle?> 
drum, to ^ mark the cadence, joiaed with 
the tramp of hoofs and the clash of arips^ 
announced that the tr6op had resumed it$^ 
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xoarcb. The moon broke but as the lead- 
ing files of the columu attained a hill up 
which the road winded, and shewed itidis* 
tioctly theglitteringof thestepl-caps; and 
the dark figures of the horses and riders 
might be imperfectly traced through the 
gloom. They continued to advance up the 
hiil, and sweep over the top of it in such 
long succession, as intimated a considera- 
ble numerical force. 

When the last of them bad disappeared^ 
yoiing Morton resumed his purpose of vi- 
siting his guest. Upon entering the place 
off refuge, he found him seated on h|s 
humble couch with a pocket-bible open in 
his hand, which he seemed to study witU 
intense meditation. His broadsword, which 
he had unsheathed in the first alarm at 
the arrival of the dragoons, lay naked 
across his knees, and the little taper that 
9tood beside him upon the old chest, 
which served the purpose of a table, threw 
a partial and imperfect light upon thos^ 
stern and harsh features, in which fero- 
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6tty was i^dttfcd liiitJrc s^letoti^ and dig*^ 
tiifi^ bfa Wild bastf 6f »ilgic ehtbft^iaim. 
Mis brow wats that 6f^ ofat fn Whdm aoiite 
M:rDng 6'eMaf^asteri^g pribdiple has oi^iel^ 
whelmed alt othtr pas^toiis Atid ^ieliiigs, 
Hke the sWell of a high ^prrag-^ttde, wheti 
the usual cYifh and breakers vaiiisk Ftbiii 
ihc eye, and their ^^istence is ohly iftd»ca-»^ 
ted by the ehafing ftem of the wtvt^ that 
burst and wheel over thdth. H^ raided 
his head, afteiT Mof ton hid cdiite^pl&ted 
hitn for d;botit a ihinlit^. 

** I peretiv^** ^alld Mortdilj Iqfoking «lt 
hii sword, '' that yoU heatd the h€iri^«toeil 
ride by; their paasttge delayed tnt fbt 
trome minutes/* 

" I sdirceiy heeded thett,** skid B^U 
fout; *• ttiy hour Is tiot yet cbttre. -That 1 
iihall one day fall ii^to theii? hatids^ antd 
be hofiourably associated With th< kHiuls 
whom th^y hkve sldughbred, I km fiill 
well iiwal*. Ahd I Wdiildj yotiii^ iWAA; 
that tfale hour Were ddttife; it sh6uM b€ 
as \Velconi6 lb hie as evtt w^din^ t6 
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brfdcfgrbohl. Bui i( ih^ Master hajs m6i^ 
woirk ftr irifc ort tirtli, I must not do hiaf 
IttllDur grtitfginfgiy.'* 

*• t^t and itfrtih ybtlrsclf/* said Mor^ 
ibtx ; " tcMhiorrb w ydur safety requires you 
should leave this place, iu order to gain 
iU^ bllhy flic soon as yoti can see to dis* 
^guiifa the track through the niorasses/' 

" Yoiittg tfian,^ returned B&lfotir, ** you 
krk already wear jr of me, dnd would be yet 
mttk io, perchknce^ did you know thci 
task upon ^hlbh I have befcn lately piit. 
And I wonder ^ot that it ihould bb s6, for 
there are times when I am weary of iny'^ 
ielf. Think you ndt it is a sore tirial for 
flesh ^nd blood ko he balled upon to 6xe<» 
^ute the righteous judgments of Heaven 
^hile we are yet in thi body, and retain 
ihitt blinded ^ehse and Sympathy for carnal 
Aiiffeiring which mikes bur own flesh thrill 
^h^n We stt-ik^ a gash upbn the body of 
SEtioihfct? A&d tbibk ybii, that When some 
prime tyrant has been removed from his 



1 16 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. ' 

place, that the instruments of his puuish-^ 
ment can at all times look back on thieij: 
share in his downfall with firm aud.u&-< 
shaken nerves? Must they not, sometimes 
* question even the truth of that inspii'atiqn 
which they have felt and -acted uiwler? 
Must they not sometimes doubt the origin 
of that strong impulse with which: their 
prayers for heavenly direction under dif- 
ficulties have been rnwardl y answered and 
confirmedy and confuse, in their disturbed 
apprehensions, the responses pf Truth it* 
self with some strong delusion of the ene^ 
my r 

^' These are subjects, Mr Balfour, on 
yliich I am ill qualified to converse with 
you," answered Morton j " but I own I 
should strongly doubt the origin of any 
inspiration which seemed to dictate a line 
of conduct contrary to those feelings of 
natural humanity, which Heaven has as^* 
signed to us as the general law of oiar coi^ 
duct.*' 
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Balfour aeemed somewhat disturbed, and 
tfrew himself hlastily up, but immediately 
composed himself, and answered coolly, 
^ It is natural you should thitik so ; you 
arc* yet in the dungeon-house of the law, 
a pit darker than that into which Jere- 
miah was plunged, even the dungeon of 
Malcaiah the son of Hamelmelech, where 
-there was no water but mire. Yet is the 
seal of the covenant upon your forehead^ 
and the son of the righteous, who resisted 
to blood where the banner was spread on 
the mountains, shall not be utterly lost as 
one of the children of darkness* Trow 
ye, that in this day of bitterness and cala- 
mity, nothing is required at our hands but 
to' keep the moral law as far as our carnal 
ffkifty will permit ? Think ye our con- 
quests must be only over our corrupt and 
tBvil affections and passions? No; we are 
called upon whea we have girded up our 
*1oiiis to run the race boldly, and wlien we 
have drawn the sword, we are enjoined 
to smite the ungodly, though he be our 



fir«elty, t?)P^g^ hp Av^rie 9f mr a^n ki^ 
dr«^ ^ni ^jB frif Ti4 pf ojur ti^spw.." 

^^ WflWfilp -P^Ji^te, if tbjsy 4o^^ ejtcu|r 

#^veidiflefif^4agHnfty^V- T^^ya^W!* 
.^!Lt you pre^pd ,l(p i^wgijd ;«tJ^ r^fif?^ 

^ty, wh^nin opppstU'ic^a jto *^,lw^t yp^ pj^ljl 

» They 49 ,tip jVTQng," mpwe^di thcftor 
-^ft?9.t;er ; " i^ i? tljey, pjeiji^ ^ %y su;^ 
mho teyp ff^«cted ,aiil ^a^, ;|h#^ f<ii««»« 
^ :<i?M» ^"4 "S?h9 ■npw |;>(ef,s§9wte,«s ft>r 
^b^rffti?e ^p (be f plem|i Ms«»»f m^ -^rfr 

^lil^nd, to w^ifih aUof .It6»,ha,v,»:iiw(9*r9 

f»j»n^.«^(l twhipfe <*ey j^ipsir. tw^p iu j^f 
»MWH|E>t')pVwiE* &n4 <sw{l AWwJ^.^POt; ia^ft- 



td ito tjj«*e ^^f^Qm?, did th,e B^aUgn;^^^^ 
«fcrof g hafl4, }m^ t;^y %|l9i^ I *«;o.w» Co»l^ 

Jia^ Gr^^gi^ pjf Mp»ir,oae*a4 h,M ftig;!;- 
]^94 i^fttteranit h|iy« p9$ hip .again in %hp 
f^^ <9f |ws /arf?^ ? ^ tJ)Jpk tbpir b?(ad? ^n 

long day. It was the w.wterA of the g}p> 
Tlfwis |wroirJf5^t||)e r^nv^r^ «f tjie h^auty 
«f j^« tft|>pw^j^<^e, tV?*jC3llf d hJim ?^|E9Jn tp 
<fes Iflg^ ri*ce ffpm wrJWph his {^fh^t feU- 
4#d >j^hft );u^s jbeen fyjc fev,ard ? Jn Jtb^ 
woriijs <^ ^ IWphe^ * We Ipojl^d fiy 

*»f ^^^, ,^4 ^c^rH lirffuj^P^.l^he snpiit;- 
jflg ,pf Jji^ Jjor^e? w/^ h«^d firopi J)m', 
i^ \^1^^ l^wJ, ii^«^d ^t ,th^ RWU.4 :^c^^ 
*bc Wglww pf }^]&AtrmjSvm,i ftv tl^ 

(»fiB.c«TOe, <»Rd )»ye dj?vpiJjr$d the laivJ;w4 

;aWitJifttis>.iV" 

" Mr iSfJ^ffA". a^^fl»^«d M^Hox\, "J 
neither undertake to subscribe to <or ,f^ 
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ment. I have endeavoured to repay a debt 
due to the comrade of my father, by gN 
ving you shelter in your distress, but you 
will excuse my engaging myself either in 
your cause, or in controversy. I will leave 
yoii to repose, and heartily wish it were 
in my power to render your condition 
more comfortable/' 

" But I shall see you, I trust, in the 
morning, ere I depart ?-^I am not a man 
whose bowels yearn after kindred and 
friends of this world. When I put my 
hand to the plough, I entered into a co* 
venant with my worldly affections that I 
should not look back on the things I left 
behind me. Yet the son of mine ancient 
comrade is to me as mine own, and I can. 
not behold him without the deep and firm 
belief, that I shall one day see him gird 
on his sword in the dear and precious 
cause for which his father fought and 
^led.'^ 

With a promise on Morton's part that 

5 
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h9 would call t)ie fefugcie wheu it vas 

-time fpr biip to purfu^ his Jouin^ej^ tbey 

-.parted.&r the qight* 

M^Ttofi x^fAnd t(^ a fisw boi^rfrre^t; bu^t 

Jbis jifvaginatif^o, ^ diatj^i;!^ by the ^vei^ts 
<tf the 4ay» did qqtfpejCQiit.bijn. to.eiijojr 

. do^nd riepose* There was » hl^^ed visiop 
of bQr^Qr befoi!^ him ,in, w)^icb ^k .ne^ 
faend s^etped to (he a^^juijo^ipal actor. 
The fair form of ]&dith jBe|U;pfleA ^o 

.miiigled in liis d<:eai9>;^ee(>^4}g^ .md wit^ 
($$hey«lled; hair^ and^g^^mg tp jcifalL on 
him:for:«oapifort andj^stm^cewhich he 
had it aot in- his power to reiiden He 
awojce from these unrefFeshing slumbeiis 
vil^ a feverish impjalse, aad j^ he^t which 
£Dgehoded disaster. Th^re. was ^already ,a 

'twge of daazliQg . lustre on 1^ verge of 
the distant hills, aiid thp daiwn was abrpad 
in all .the freshness of a su^o^r inorning« 
** I have ^lept too \ongt'\h^ ^e^^claipied 
to himself, ** and mM3tiiii(0]ifr,bAftento for- 
ward the jouniey of this iwfQf tnnate fu- 

.gittYe.** 

VOL. II. F 
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He dressed faimself us fast as possible^ 
opened the door of tbe house with as lit- 
tle noise as he could^ and hastened to the 
place of reftige occupied by the Covenant- 
er. Morton entered on tiptoe, for the de« 
termihed tone and manner, as well as the 
unusual language and sentiments of this 
singular individual, had struck him with 
a sensation approaching to awe« Balfour 
was litill asleep. A ray of light streamed 
on his uncurtained couch, and shewed to 
Morton the working of his harsh features, 
Mrhich seemed agitated by some strong in- 
ternal cause of disturbance. > He had not 
undressed. Both his arms were above the 
bed-cover, the right hand strongly clench- 
ed, and occasionally making that abortive 
attempt to strike which usually attends 
dreams of violence ; the left was extended^ 
and agitated, from thne to time> by a move- 
ment as if repulsing some one. The perspi- 
ration stood on his brow, '^ like bubbles in 
a late disturbed stream," and these marks 
<>f emotion were accompanied with broken 
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words which escaped from him at intervals 
— -»^' Thou art taken* Judas-^thou art taken 
^-Cling not to my knees — cling not to 
myknees-^hew him down — ^a priest? Ay, 
a priest of Baal to he bound and slain, 
even at the hrook KishonT-Fire-arms will 
not prevail against him— ^-Strike*— thrust 
with the cold iron — put^him out of pain — 
put him out of pain, were it but for the 
sake of his grey hairs/' : 

Much alarmed at the import of these 
expressions, which seemed to burst from 
him even in sleep with the stern energy 
accompanying the perpetration of some act 
of violence, Morton shook his guest by 
the shoulder in order to wake him. The 
first words he uttered were> ^' Bear me 
where ye will, I will avouch the deed.** 

His glance : around having then fully 
aw^kei^ed him) he at once assumed all the 
stern and gloomy composure of his ordi- 
nary m^anner, and throwing himself on his 
knees before speaking. to Morton, poured 
forth an ejaoulatoiy prayer for the suffer- 
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lug Chtirch bt «e6tland,^ftAtl-eatito^ thift 
•the blood of iicr miirdeircd sHiiits ami 
Martyrs' mighrlte predduls in tHe^^giAuf 
Heaven, and "that the sYneidi^Kbe (Al- 
inighty might' be sprcfaB bVcr the scatler- 
ed femiiant; who, for His lianie^s sak^ 
were abiders in the wilderness. Vett^- 
ancc — speedy and ample vengeahcie on'thfe 
^ppressbrs^ was^ the concluding petrtion of 
his devotions, which he expressed aloud 
m strong and emphatic langirage, i^ender- 
*ed more impressive by the 'oritiiitalfsih df 
Scripture. 

When he had finished bis prayer be 

arose, and^ taking Morton by th^^^ann, 

^they Ascended together to the stable, 

'where the Wanderer, to gi^e Burley a title 

which was ' often ' conferred on hi» '«ect, 

■ 

began to make Ins horse ready to pnirsue 
-bis journey. When the atiiinal "Was sad* 
died and bridled, Burley requebtted ' Mor- 
ton to walk with hiih a guh*fthot into the 
wood, and put him lipon the tight road'foF 
gainkg the moors. Morton? i^s^y bem- 



OLD MOHTALITT* 1S5 

pljlf d| and t\i^y^ ^all^ed for some time in 
aileiice under the shade of spme fine old 
tree^ purging a sort of natural pathj, 
iKf^icli, aftc^r passing through woodland 
for about half a mile^ led into the bare 
and wild country which, extends to the 
foot 0^ the hills. 

At jength Qurley su4<^iily asked Mor- 
ififn^ ^'Whether the woiyls he had spoken 
oyernig^ had bornje frujit in his mind ?** 

Mojrum a^werei^ ' '^ That he remained^ 
^f t^e sSjOi^ opinipn which he had forn^err 
ly hel^ and was determined, at least as 

fyf 2Lni,MlongM pm^l^ to uni^the 
^jpj^ies, qi a good Christian if ith those of a, 

i '' i9.ortei;5flr4%'' replied Hurley, " you 
af ft ^f JlirqH^ M Vrv.e both God and Mam- 
I«fi8^$ft.h9; W.§ jday prQfe?§ipg .the truth 
with your lips, and the n^;3^t d^y in arms^ 
%*. thftjcftrom^nA of ^^n^al and tyrannic 
9«()¥;M'<ijty» io sb^d the blopd of those who 
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Think ye," he continued, ** to touch pitch 
and remain undefiled ? to mix in the ranks 
of malignants, papists, papa^prelatists, la- 
titudinarians, and scoffers ; to partake of 
their sports, which are like the meals of* 
fered unto idols ; to hold intercourse^ per- 
chance, with their daughters, as the sons 
of Goid with the daughters of men in the 
world before the flood, and yet to remain 
free from pollution ? I say unto you, that 
all coAimunicatibn with the enemies of the 
Church is the accursed thing which God 
hateth ! Touch not— taste not — handle 
not ! And grieve not, young man, as if you 
alone were called upon to subdue yoiir 
carnal affections, and renounce the plear 
sures which aire a snare to your feet — I 
say to you, that the son of David hath de- 
nounced no better lot on the whole gene* 
ration of mankind/' 

He then mounted his horse, and, turning 
to Morton, repeated the text of Scripture, 
** An heavy yoke was ordained for the 
sons of Adam from the 4^y they go out of 



their ttiothet's w<>i9b:tiU ihetday Iha^tth^y; 
return to the mother of all things j from, 
him who is. clothed in blue silk and wear- 
cth a jcrown, even to; him who weareth, 
simple lineUi; wrath, eiwy> trouble, and un-. 
quietness, rigour^ strife, and fear of death 
ifi the time of rest." . 

. Having uttered these words he set his 
horse into motion, and soon, disappeared 
among the bQughs of the forest. 
\ /^ Farewell^ stern enthusiast,'' said Mor# 
ton» looking. after, him ;. ^' in some. moods 
o£ my .mind, how. dangerqus \i(ould be the, 
fioeiety of such a companion !'' If I am un- 
moved by his z^al for abstract doctrines 
of faitb» or rather for a. peculiar mode of 
worship,, (such was th^ purport of his re- 
flections.) can J be a man» and a Scotch- 
man^ and look, with indifference on that 
persecution which has made wise meji 

mad.?. Was: not the cause of freedom, cl^ 

» ' ■ , ■ ' ' ' ■ , 

vil and . religious, that for which my fa* 
ther foughl^ and shall I do well to remaii^ 
inactive^ or to take the part of an oppres- 
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aive goverimie&tt if ti)€re' should appi^ii 
any -fat ioaal prospedt of^]tedrei«tig< the . ift- 
ffutferable vntmjgfi ta whkh iny miserable 
coimtryin6ti are subj^^Md ?^-Ai!dyet who> 
^di li^rhint tne that thtM' people^ rcarv 
diered wild by persecmtloti, Would not, iir 
the hour of victory , be as cruel a»d aa iii-« 
toleratf t as those by whom th^y are irow 
hunted ddwri? What degree of modera^. 
tiofi, or of mercy, cafii be expected firirni; 
this Burley, so distinguished as one of 
their priBfeipal chaqipioQa, «ad wfio^aeemff 
even now to be reeking ffom some rewiit 
deed of violence, and to feel stings of re-? 
morse, which even his enthusiasm cannoft 
altogether stifle ? 1 am weary of seeing no« 
thing but violence and ftiry af oand ttie^^^ 
now assuming the mask of lawfufl anthori* 
ty, now taking that of religions zeal-— I an 
sick of my country— of myself— of my de* 
pendent situation-— of my repressed - £eet> 
ings— of these wooda— of that river*— ^f 
that house~of all but Edith, and she can 
never be mine. Why should I haunt her 



IK^kfl pr-Whjf ^aqqur^f^ my 9Wn delasjpa 
and perhaps heF$ ?-^sh^ never can l{e mine. 
Hjcj: i^pther's pride— the opposite priflci- 
pics of pw|r fap()ilie3T*my W^etpbed state of 
4ep(;p^race— a poor miserable slave, for J 
hayQ i^Qt evpn tlje wag?^r^f ^ servant— all 
circumstances give the lie to the^ vain hope 
thgtt Wj5,,C9jgi evQr Jbt^ l^TJ^ifced* Why then 
ptotr^qt ^ df lusiop so pajnful ? 

'* JBut I am lib slave." he said aloud, and 
(^rjwing him.SjEilf i|p to his full stature-^ 
" no sl^iye^ in oq^ respect, surely. I can 
cl^aitge my abqde— my fa therms swprd is 
ipfne^ and Europe lies open before me, as 
t)ef9rje him ^nd .hundreds besides of my 
co^ntr;^men who have filled it with the 
fame of their exploits. Perhaps some 
lucHy chapc^ may raise me to a rank with 
oqr Ruthvens, our Lesleys, our Monroei;, 
thp chosen leaders of the famous Protest* 
^nt champipn, or, if pot, a soldier's life or 
a soldier's grave/' 

When he had formed this determination, 
he found himself near the door of his un« 

-' . • • • J . ^ . • • .... J > 
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cle's house, and resolved to lose no time in 
making him acquainted with it. 
, "Another glance of EditVs eye, ano- 
ther walk by Edith's side, and my resolu- 
tion would melt away. I will take au ir- 
revocable step, and then see her for the 
last time." 

In this mopd he entered the wainscot- 
ted parlour in which his uncle was al- 
ready placed at his morning's refreshment, 
a huge plate of oatmeal porridge, with a 
corresponding allowance of butter-milk. 
The favourite housekeeper was in attend- 
ance, half standing half resting on the 
back of a chair, in a posture betwixt free« 
dom and respect. The old gentleman had 
been remarkably tall in his earlier days,'aa 
advantage which he now lost by stooping 
to such a degree, that at a meeting, where 
there was some dispute concerning the 
sort of arch which should be thrown over 
a considerable brook, a facetious neigh- 
bour proposed to offer Milnwopd a handi* 
some Bum for his curved backbone, alle* 
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giDgihajk her Wpul4 3ell b^v^, thing that be- 
longed to him* Splay feet of unusual size, 
long thin hands^ garpished with naiU 
ivhicb seldom felt the steel, a wrinkled 
and puckered, visage^ the: length of which 
corresponded with that of his person, to* 
gether with a pair>of little sharp. bargain* 
making, grey eyes, that sceme^d eternally 
looking out for their, ad vantage^ cpmipleted 
ihe highly unpromising exterior of Mr 
Morton of Milnwood. As it would have 
been very injudicious; to. have lodged a li« 
beral or benevolent disposition in such an 
diinworthy cabinet, nature had suited h^^ 
person with a mind exactly in conformity 
with it, that is to say, mean, selfish^ aijd 
covetous. 

When this amiable personage: was aware 
of the. presence of his nephew^ he hasten- 
ed, before addressing him, to swallow the 
spoonful of porridge which he was in the 
act of conveying to :his mouth, and, as it 
chanced to be scalding hot, the pain ocoa* 
sioned by its descent down hi& throat and 
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into his stomachi iaflamed the ill humottt 
Mritfa wfaidf be was already prepared to 
tne^t hh kinftman. 

^ The de'ii take them that made then/' 
was his^ first ejaculatidn/ apostrophifl^iofl^ 
his miess of porridge. 

^^ They^re gude parritck enetigb/' said 
Mrs Wilson, ^^ if ye wad but take time to 
them. I made them mysel; but if folk 
winna hae patience, they sboulid get their 
thrapples causewayed/^ 

^^ Hand yotir peace, Alison, I was' speak- 
ing to iliy nevoy.'— How is tiiis, sir ? And 
what sort o' scampering gates are these 4>' 
going on ? Ye were not at liame fast nigl^l 
till near mi^glM:/' 

^^ Thereabouts, sir, I believe,'' answered 
Morton, in an itidifferent tone. 

^ Thereabouts, sir ?— «What sort of aa 
answer is that, nr? Why came ye aa 
battle when other folk left the grundP^ 

** I suppose you know the reason very 
^ell, sir^" said Morton ; '* I faM the fm- 
tune to be the best marksman of the day, 

8 



And remaned, a$ ia ii»iml» to give some lit 1)^ 
<»t«rtam«eBt to the otfa(sr yiwAg mf^.*^ . 

"-The di&evil y^ did, sir 1 A^d yefCame to 
tell me Ibat to iny. fSioe ? You }^etf Did tp 
.gtfe«iitertftiiimi»t9» th»t ca^uft e^me by a 
di&iiear except by aomiBgiQ^Q a psMrisfu' Hj.np 
Ukeme? But if ye put i^e to charges, 
Tse work it out o' ye. I se^ na wl\y yp 
shouldna haud the pleii&g^ Aoif ti^% the 
.pteiighnsAn has left us; it w»4 s^t ye bet- 
ter than wearing tb^e gjr«G|i ^^4^ and 
feasting^ your »ller on poMrth^r an4 lead ; 
it wad put ye in an honest callbigj and 
wad Jceep. ye in. bfead withj^M^t l^ii)g up- 
hauden to ony ane*'* 

*^ I am very ambitious of leiirniiig such; a 
calliag, sir, but.I don't undeistAPd driving 
the plough;" 

" And what for no? It*s i&asier tb^n 
yottr giinniDg. and arohery thitt ye like 
sae weeU Auld Davie is ea'iag it e'en 
now, and ye may be goadsman lor the first 
twa or three days^ and tak teiit yei d^npa 
o'er-drive the owsen, and then ye will be 
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fit to gang between* the stilts. YeMl ne'er 
^earn younger, TU be your caution— Hagf 
gie-holm is heavy land, and Davie is bwer 
aiuld to k^ep the coulter down now/' 

" I beg pardon for interrupting you, sir, 
but I have formed a scheme for myself^ 
which will have the same effect of re- 
lieving you of the burden and charge at* 
tending my company/* 

" Ay? Indeed? a scheme o* yours? 
that must be^ dennty ane !" said the uncle, 
with a very peculiar sneer; ^Met's hear 
about it, lad/' 

^' It is said m two words, sir. L intend 
to leave this country, and serve abroad, as 
my father did before these unhappy trou- 
bles broke out at home. ^ His name will 
not be so entirely forgotten in the coun- 
tries where he served but that it will 
procure his son at least the opportunity 
of trying his fortunie as a soldier/' 

'^ Gude be gracious to us !" exclaimed 
the housekeeper, V our young Mr Harry 
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gang abroad i-^nsL, na! eh^ na! that maun 
tievcr be/* 

r 

Milnwood entertaining no. thought or 
purpose of parting with his nephew, who 
was, moreover, veryoiseful to him in many 
respects, was thunderstruck at this abrupt 
declaration of independence from a persoft 
whose deference to him had hitherto been 
unlimited. He recovered himself, how- 
ever, immediately. 

** And wha do you think is to give you 
the means, young man, for such a wild- 
goose chase ? Not I, I am sure. I cati 
hardly support you at hame. And ye wad 
be marrying, Fse* warrant, as your father 
did afore ye, too, and sending your uncle 
faame a pack o' weans to be fighting and 
skirling through the house in my auld 
days, and to take wing and flee afF like 
youfsel, whenever they were asked to 
serve a turn about the town." 

" I have no thoughts of ever marrying,'* 
answered Henry. 

'^ Hear till him now !" said the house- 
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kjeeper. '' It's a shame to hear a douc^ 
young lad speak in that way, since sH tl^ 
warld kens that they ixx^uq either ii^^ry 
or do waur." 

" Hand your peace, Ali«pn/ wid be; 
master i " and you, Harry, put this noxkr 
sense out o* your head— this comes o* letr 
ting ye gang a sodgeripg for a day,-7-miQ^ 
ve hae nae siUer, lad. for Qny sic bonseaue 
plans." 

^' I beg your pardon, slr» my waists shall 
be ver^' few ; and would ypu please t^ girp 
,me the gpl^d cha^n which the i4^r^mYp 
gave to my^ father after the battle of hnj^ 



zen" 



" Mercy on us ! the gowd chaiA ?" ©v 
claimed his un^le. 

" The chain of gowd !" re-echoed thp 
hpustekeeper, both aghast with astojoisl^- 
ment at the aud^tcity of the proposal. 

" I will keep a few links to re^nind ii\e 
of him by whom it was won. and the place 
where he won it/' continued Morton.; 
*^ the reat shall furnish me the means of 
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fi^owtttg^tbe- same career in wbicfa my &* 
thw obiuutied that iqark of dBtiaotioii;?' 

^^ Mercifa' powers !'' said the^gov^raantei 
^^mj oiastep wears it every Sunday.'' 

^* Sond^y and Sat.uiidayy'' added old' 
Miln woody ^* whenever I put on my black- 
▼elvetcoa^; andWylie Mactridcitds part* 
ly^of 6[»menci4-s a kkidi ^ heir^loom, that^ 
rather belangs to the bead of the botis^ 
than to the immediate descendant. It has 
three thousand links ; I have counted theni 
a thousand times. It's worth three hun^ 
dred pounds sterling." 

'^ Tlmt is. more than I want, sir> if you 
choose to give me the third part of the mo-* 
mey, and fivo links of the diain, it will 
amply scr vq my purpose, and the rest will 
be somei slight atoMsient for the expenoe 
and trouble^I have put you to." 

** tnie laddie's in a creel !" exdaimed his 
unelej ** 0| sirs^ wh^t will come o' the 
rigs o' Miinwood when I am dead .and 
gane ! He would fling the crown of^Scot^ 
land awa> if ho had it/' 
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'^ Hout^ $irt'* said the old housekeeper, 
" I mauae'ea say if a partly your aia faut. 
Ye mauna curb bis head ower sair iii nei* 
ther ; and, to be sure^ since he has gaae 
doun to the Howff, ye mauu just e'en pay 
the lawing,'* 

^^ If it be not abune twa dollars, AH-* 
son/ said the old gentlemaui very reluc* 
tantly. 

: " ru settle it mysel wi* Niel Blane, the 
first time I gang down to the clachan," 
said Alison, '^ cheaper thaa youE honour: 
.or Mr Harry can do ;" and then whisper^ 
to Harify, '' dinnaivexhim ony tnair^ I'll 
pay the lavo out o' the butter siller> an4 
nae mair worda about it." The.n proceed-t 
ing aloud, *' And ye mauna speak o' thet 
young gentleman hauding the pleugfa.; 
there's puir distressed whigs enow about 
the country will be glad to do that for a 
bite and a soup — it sets them £ar bettep 
than the like o* him^" 

'* And then we'll hae the dragoons pa 
us," said Milnwood, '* for comforting and 
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entertaining intercommuned rebels, a bon- 
ny strait ye wad pulsus in N-Buttake your 
breakfast^ Harry, and then lay by your 
new green €oa% 4nd pot on y6ur Raploch 
grey ; it's a mair mensefu^ and thrifty dress^ 
and a mair seemly sight, than thae dang- 
)ing slops and ribbands/' 

Morton left the rooni> perceiving plain- 
ly that he had at present no chance of 
gaining hii purpose, and, perhaps» tiot aU 
together displeased at the obstacles which 
seemed to present themselves to his Iefa« 
ving the neighbourhood of Tilli^tudlem* 
The hoa46keeper followed hita into the 
next room, patting him on the back> and 
bidding him be a gude bairui and pit by 
his braw things. 

'' And Vll loop doun your hat, and lay 
by the band and ribband," said the oifioi-* 
otts dame ; '* and ye niaun never, at no 
hand, speak o' leaving the land, or of sell- 
ing the gowd chain, for your uncle has an 
unco pleasure in looking on you, and in 
counting the links of the cliainzie ; and ye 
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^cu ^uM folk owaa la^ far «v«r, ;; s^ 1^ 
cb^b^ and. t)ie.lai?ii}V 9(04 %V w^U beyouiv 
aiu ae day ; aud ye n^^ marry opy ledfiyi 
Ia the coMfihti-yr $if|€^, ye lik% aqii keep a 
bra\i^; hooK at Mitfiwoodi for Ih^rj^'a ^oour 
of nij^aDSr; and is not that wor(b ws^tjogp 
for, my dow ?'* 

. There was^ometbiQg in thels^tit^rc pi^ft 
of the progijUMtic wb^jQhjSovode^ $o s^iee-i 
ab?y in the ear^ of Norton, thajtibe ftl^jOj^fc 
tbcf ^ dsime cpi^diaUy by the band, and asn 
aujped. be? he w^s mncb obli^e^i by h« 
goojii^^yicfi apd wo^M W€%i^ H «»r^fo% 
btffore he Rrfljf?efded to»ctMpottijj«|.fftj:g\n 



nvomowf^'Vitr, 
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'IRroih'Ei^enliseh jeaM till noir^ akno^t founoori^y 
'Hbre lived Vbnt* now iiVe here iio mbra. 
At seventeen yean many their fortimes seek^ 
But at fourscore it is too late a week. 



We tintst conduct imr readers to the 
Ttm^r of TUlietudkm, to which vLady 
Margaret Bdilenden ibad tetumedi, ' m ro- 
mantic pbrasc/malccm tent and fidl of hea* 
'irincBSy at the unexpeclfed^ andKas^he decid- 
ed it, hideUbie afiVon^ iirhk^k had ibeen. 
brought upon her dignity by the |mblic 
miscarriage of Goose Gifabie* That un- 
fortunate man^ati^arais was ifo'rtfawath cona- 
manded to drive his fltaibered< charge to 
the onost remote parts of the oommon 
moor^ and cm no accomit to awaken the 



142 TALES OF HV LAKBLORB^ 

grief or resentment of his lady, by appear- 
ing in her presence while the sense of the 
affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret 
was to hold a solemn court of justice, to 
which Harrison and the butler were ad- 
mitted, partly on the footing of witnesses, 
partly as assessors, to enquire into the re- 
cusancy of Cuddie Headrigg the plough- 
man, and the comfort and abetment which 
he had received from his mother, these 
being regarded as the original causes of 
the disaster .which had befallen the chi- 
valry of Tillietudlem. The chatge being 
fully made out and substantiated, Lady 
Margaret resolved to reprimand ^ the cul- 
prits in person, and> if she found them im- 
penitent, to extend, the censure into a sen- 
tence of expulsion from the barony. Miss 
fiellenden alone ventured to say any thing 
in behalf of the accused, but her counte- 
nance did not profit them as it might have 
done cm any other occaaicm* For so soon 
as Edith had heard it ascertained that the 

n 
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unfortunate cavalier had not suffered in bis 
person, bis disaster had affected her with 
an irresistible disposition to laugh^ which, 
in spite of Lady Margaret's indignation, or 
rather irritated, as usual, by restraint, had 
brole out repeatedly on her retnrn home- 
ward, until her grandmother, in no sliape 
imposed upon by the several fictitious cau- 
ses which the young lady assigned for her 
ill-timed risibility, upbraided her in very 
bitter terms with being insensible to the 
honour of her family. Miss Bellenden's 
intercession, therefore, had, on this occa- 
sion, little chance to be listened to. 

As if to evince the rigour of her disposi- 
tion, Lady Margaret, upon this solemn oc- 
casion, exchanged the ivory-headed- cane 
•with which she commonly walked, for all 
immense gold-headed staff which had be- 
longed to her father, the deceased Earl of 
Torwood, and which, like a sort of mace 
of office, she only made use of upon occa- 
sions of special solemnity. Supported by 
ibis awful baton of command, Lady Mar- 
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Betteadeft^bttf red Xh^ eattoge of: tht 
.'deliiiqueiits. 

. ^ Thtre wafiian air df oolisckMimfMTabottt 

old Maiise» as sl%e ros^s from ^ her wiok^ 

cbair in the chidmey^npok, ;n6t with the 

cofidial Mertnesa of visage wbich used, on 

other ocebsicmsy to express itfae honour 

-ahe felt in the visit of her lady, but 

witli a eertiun solemnity and ewbarnsa- 

-ment, Uke an accused .party on bis &Jt$t 

« appearatace in , presence €f his judge, ; bc« 

forfr whom he is, nevertheless, deteramed 

to assert his inriocence* Her aims wcare 

folded, her month primmed into an expries^ 

sion of respect, mingled with obatinacy^ 

ber whole mind apparently beat up to the 

solemn intervitew. With her beat .curtsey 

! to the ground, Knd a mute motton ofreve* 

rencipy Mause pointed to the ofaair> which, 

on former occasions, Lady Margaret (for 

the good lady was somewhat of a. gossip) 

.had deigned to occupy for half an hour 

sometimes at a.time^ hearing the seMrs.of 

the county and of the bonmgh. But at 

present her mistress was far too indignant 
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for svLch CQctdesceBtioiu She rejected the 
mute invitation with a haoghtjr ware of 
her hdsd, and drawing berself up at she 
spoke, she uttered the following interro* 
gatoiy in a tone calculated to overwhelm 
the culprit. 

^ Is it trae, Maiise, as I am informed by 
Harrison, GudytlU and others of my peo« 
pie, that you ha^e ta*en it upon you, eont 
tcary to the fiith ye owe to God and the 
king,, and to me, your natural lady and 
mistreiv to keep back your son frae the 
wappen-schaw, held by the order of theshe^ 
riff, and to return' his armour and abutlyie- 
inente at a moment when it wai impossi« 
ble to find a suitable delegate in his steady, 
whereby the barony of Tillietudtem, baith 
io the person of its mistress and' indwell- 
ers, has incurred sic a disgrace and disho- 
nour as hasna befa'en the family since the 
days of Malcolm Canmore ?" 

Mausers habitual rtspiect for her mistress 
was extreme ; 9h4 hesitated, and i^ne or 

VOL, n, G 
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two short coughs expressed the difficulty 
^he had in defending herself. 

** Ittm sure — my teddy-*— hem, hem !-— I 
am sure I am 3brry— *-vcry sorry that ony 
cause of displeasure should hae oocurred^-; 
hut my son's illness'' — 

*' DinnlEi tell ftie of yout son's lUness, 
Mause 1 Had he been sincerely unwed^. 
y-e would ha^ been at the ToWcr wi' day- 
light to get something that wad do him 
gude ; there are few ailments that I have 
na medical recipes for^ and that ye l^m 
fu'w^er 

.. ** O ay, my leddyJ I am sure ye hae 
wrought wonderfu' cures ; the last thing 
ye sent Cuddle when lie had the batts, «'en 
wrought like a charm.'' . 

" Why, then, woman, did ye not apply 
to me, if there was pny real need.?— i-But 
there was none, ye fause-heftrted va^al 
that ye are !" 

<< Your leddyship pever -ca'd me sic a 
word AS that before* Ohon ! that I suld 
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live to be caM sae/* she contiaued^ burst- 
ing into tears, *' and me a born servant o' 
the house o' Tillietudlem ! I am sure they 
beliie baith Cuddie and me sair if they said 
he vad na' fight bwer boots in blude for 
your ieddyship and Miss Edith, and the 
auld Tower— ay suld he, and I would ra- 
ther see him buried beneath it, than he 
suld gi'e way — but thir ridings and wap^ 
pen-shawiiigs, my leddy, I hae nae broo o' 
tMsm ava. I can find nae warrant for thfem 
ill^tsoever/' 

. " Nae warrant for them ? Do ye na ken, 
woman, that ye are bound to be liege vas- 
sals in all hunting, hosting, watching, and 
warding, when lawfully summoned there* 
to in my name ? Your service is no gratui* 
tous. I trow ye hae land for it— YeVe 
kindly tenants; hae a cot-^house, a kale* 
yard, and a cow's grass on the common.**^ 
Few hae been brought farther ben, and ye 
grudge your son suld gi e nie a day*9 ser- 
vice in the field r*' 

" Na, my leddy— na, jny leddy, it*s ne 

4 
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that", excUitned Mause, gteatly embarrass* 
ed, *^ but ane canna $erv« twa maisters ; 
and, if the truth maun eleh come out; 
there's Am abuue whase cammabda I 
maun obey before your leddyship's. I am 
sure I wad put neithet king's nm kaiaar'a^ 
Bor ony earthly creature's,, afore themi.'* 

*^ How mean ye by that; ye auld fule 
woman?— D'ye think that I order ony 
thing against your conscience ?** 

" I dinna pretend to $ay that, my leddj, 
in regard o' your leddyship's conscieqce, 
which has been brought v>p^ as it were, 
wiVprdatic principles, but Uka anemaun 
walk by the Ught a' their ain ;. and minc^" 
said Mause, waxing bolder as the confer 
rence became animated,, *^ tells ine that I 
suld leave a',-*cot, kale-yard» and cow's 
grass, ^p-^and suffer a', rather than that I or 
mine should put on harness in an unJawfu' 



cause." 



'* Unlawfu' r exclaimed her mistress ; 
'^ the cause to which you are called by 
your lawfu' Jieddy and mistreas— by the 
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Gommaiud of the kiing«^foy the writ of the 
prtry councii'-^by the order of the lord* 
l^utenaiit; — by the warrant of the sheriff!" 

^ Ay, my leddy« nie doubt ; bat, no to 
djspleaisure yoor leddysbipt ye'ii mind that 
Uiene was ance a king in Scripture they 
ca'd NebucfaadnoExar, and he set up a gold^ 
e» ifiMge in the plain o' Dara^ as it might 
lie in the han^h yonder by the water*^ 
sH^ where the array were warned to meet 
yesterday ; and the princes, ami ttie go« 
remors^ and the captains, and the judgea 
themsels, forbye the treasureia, the coun^ 
iellors,.and the sheriiFsy wen warned to 
the dedk^atioQ thereof, and comsianded to 
fail. down and worship at the sound of the 
cornet, date, harp, sackfarut, psaltery, and 
all kinds of miisic.'' 

^ And what o' a^ this, ye fule wifef 
Or what has Nebuchadnezear to do with 
the W3ppen*8chaw of tiie Upper Ward of 
Clydesdale^ 

** Only just thtts far, myleddy/' coatimied 
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Mause^ firmly, ** that prelacy is like the 
great golden image in the plain of Dura^ 
and that as Shadrach, Meshsichy and Abed* 
nego were borne out in refusing to bow 
d(fWn and worship, so neither shall Cuddy 
Htadrigg, your leddyship's poor plough* 
man, at least wi* his auld mither*s consent, 
make murgepns or jenny^ections, as they 
ea* them, in the house of the prelates, and 
curates, nor gird him wi' armour to ^bt 
in their causey either at the sound of ket-» 
tie- drums, organs, bagpipes, or ony othep 
kind of music whatever,'* 

Lady Margaret Bellenden beard this 
exposition pf Scripture with the greatest 
possU)le indignation as well as surprise. 

^^ I see which way th& wind Maws/' she 
exclaimed, after a pause of astonishment > 
^Hhe evil spirit of the year sixteen hun- 
dred and forty-twa is at wark again as 
merrily as ever, and ilka auld wife in the 
chimley*nenck will be for knapping doc* 
trine wi' doctors o' divinity and the godly 
fathers o' the church/' 
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:-.f^If yotip kddjrsbip means* the bwhopi 
aiid curates^ I'm sure they hae been bat 
stepfathers to the Kirk o* Scotland. And» 
since, your leddyship is pleased to speak 
4^- parting wi' us, I am free to tell yo^^a 
piece o' my mind in another article* Your 
leddyship and the steward hfie been pleased 
to propose that my son Cuddy suld work 
in the baim wi' anewrfangled machine^/for 
dfghting the oprn frli^e the cliaff, thus im* 
(Mously thwarting. the will of Divine Pror 
iridence, by raising wind for your kiddy* 
ship's ain particular ii9e by bufuun art^ in^ 
stead of soliciting it by prayer, or waiting 
patiently for whatever dispensation of 
wind Providence was please^d to.send upon 
the sheeJingrhilU Now, my leddy"— *- 



* Probably something similgr to the barn-fanaers 
now used for winnowing corn, which were not, how- 

* • f 

ever, used in their present shape until about 1730. 
Tbe^ were objected to by the more rigid sectaries on 
Aw first in^odactioo, upon such reasoning as tl)at of 
booest IitoisCf-ia the. te2(t. 
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" The womtn would drive ony re&son- 
z\Ae being daftf' said Lady Margaret; 
theti, r^suTiimg her tone of amtbority and 
itadi|fera](ce> she conciuded^ ^^ Weel, Mmutei 
rU just tnd where I-suld hae began—* 
ye^e ower learned and ower godly for me 
to dis^mte wi' ; sae I have just tlus to say^ 
either^ Ciidily must attend musters vhai 
fae^s lawfttUy warned by the groicnckyfficery 
or the aoaner him and you flit and tjuit my 
iK>aiids the better; there's nae scarcity o' 
auld wives or ploughmen ; but, if there 
were, I had rather that the rigs of Tillies 
tttdlem bare naething but wifidle-straes and 
sandy»lavrocks than they i^ere ploughed 
by rebels to the king*'' 

^^ Aweeli my leddy/'said Mause, '^ I was 
born here, and thought to die where my 
father died ; and your leddyship has been 
a kind mistress, ill ne'er deny that, and 
I'se ne'er cease to pray for yej and for 
Miss Edith, and that ye may be brought to 
see the erroir of your wiiys. But sttll " 

'• The error of my ways," interrupte<f 
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Lady Margaret-*** The error of my way*, 
ye uncivil woman ?" 

" Ou ay, my leddy* we are blinded that 
live in thia^ valley of tears and darkness^ 
and hae a^ oirer niony errors, grit folka as 
weel as sma^^but, as I said, my puir ben- 
nisoti will rest wi' you and yours wherever 
I am, I will be vrae to hear o* your affile* 
tion, and blythe t6 hear o' your prosper!* 
ty, temporal and spiritual. But I canna 
prefer the commands of an earthly mistreto 
to those of a heavenly master, and sae I 
am e'en ready to suffer for righteousness 
sake.** 

" It is very well,** said Lady Margaret, 
turning her back in great displeasure; 
" ye ken my will, Mause, in the matter. 
ril hae nae whiggery in the barony of Til- 
lietndlem-^the next thing wad be to set 

up a conventicle in my very withdrawing 

* 

room* 

Having said this, she departed with an 
air of great dignity; and Mause, giving way 
to feelings which she had siiippressed du- 

e 2 
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ring the interview^— ^for she, like her mis- 
tress, had her own feeling of pride,«<— now 
lifted Bp het voices and wept aloud, 

Ciiddie, whose malady^ real or pretend- 
^ed, still detained him in bed^ lay pesdue 
duriijg all tills confecence, snugly. enscon- 
ced within his boarded bedstead, and ter<- 
rifi^d to death lest Lady Margaret, whom 
.he held in hereditary reverence, should 
rhave detected his pcesenQC, and bestowed 
onhim personally some of those bitter re- 
proaches with which she loaded his mo* 
then As sooa as he thought her lady, 
ship fairly out of hearing, he bounced up 
m his nest.^ 

*^ The foul fa! ye,, that I suld say sae,'' 
he cried out to bis mother, ^' for a lang- 
tongued wife, as my father, honest man, 
aye ca'd ye ! Couldna ye let the leddy 
alane wi* your whiggery ? And I was e'en 
as great a gomeril to let you persuade me 
to lie upL here amang the blankets like a 
hurcheon, instead o' gaun to the wappeor 
schaw like other folk. Odd, but I pat a 



teick on ye, for Ii was out at .the wiqdow* 
lNde« whqn youF auld bai[^.was turued^ ^nd 
awa' down by to hae a baffat t^e pppiirj^y^ 
ind I shot witbm twao'tn^.. I cheated the 
kddy for your elavers» but I wasua gaun 
to cheat my joe. But ahq may. marry whae 
she likes now^ for Ton qleaa dung ower. 
This is a waur dirdum than we got frae 
Air Gudyill when ye garr*d me refuse to 
ea$ the plumb-parridge on Yule-eye^ as if 
it were ony matter to Gpd or man. whether 
a ploughman lad supped on. mincb^d pies 
oxi sour soweus»" 

"Oj, whisht^ my bairni whisht,** replied 

Mause ; '^ thoa keosnae about tbae.things 

>— Jt was forblddeu meat, things, dedicated 

tQ set idays: and. holidays, tiihich are inhi* 

bitedto the use.of protestant Christians/' 

• *' And UDW," cofitinued hei:.son, /^ ye hae 
bi:eughtr the leddy hersel on pur h^ads !«-*• 

.An* Icd^ld but hae gotten, yom^ decent 

oUfis pn, I wad hae^ spapged out o' bed, 

^and tauld^her I wajd ri^e wliere sj;ie liked^ 

• wght or dayman s^e w^i but, lea^ vay t3a& 
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free hoiise and Ui^ yaird that grew tiie 
best eariy kale in the hail eottntrjr^ aad the 
cow's grass.^ 

^ O wow ! my winsonie bairn, Caddie/' 
eoiitilntted the old ctome^ ^ raarmur not at 
the diii^ensation ; never grange s^ileiittg 
in the gude cause.'* 

'^ But what ken I if the CJauie is gude or 
tto, mother,*' Tcjoined Cuddie, ^* for a* ye 
bleeze out sae muckle doctrine about it ? 
It^s clean beyond toy <x^mpr6hen«ioB a* 
thegither. I see nae sae nauckla difierenoe 
atween the twa ways o't as a' the folk pM^- 
tend. It's very true the curates read aye 
^ite^ same words ower agaia ; and if they 
ht fight words/ what for no ? A gude tale's 
n'o the watir <f bemg twice tauld, I trow ; 
and a body has aye the better chance to 
Imderstanid it Erery body^s no sae gleg 
at the uptake as ye are yoursel, mither.'* 

^^ O, my dear Cuddie> this is the sairast 
distress of a'^*-0, how aften hae I riiewn 
ye the ^ffierence between a pure evange* 
lical doctrine and ane that'a. eoimpt wi* 



hummkms^tioM} O^ itiy bairn, if no 
ibr yimr ^an aaurn {itk«, yet for my grey 
bate--— ^ 

** Weel, ihiihef,*' said Caddie, inter* 
hqitiiig her, *^, what need ye mak sae 
ffiudde din about it? I hae aye dune 
wbatip'iBr ye bade me, and gaed to kirk 
wh*re*er ye ^likit on the Sundays, and 
fended weM fdr ye on the ilka days be- 
irideft. Aild tha%6 what vexes me mair 
timn a' the-^rest, when I think how I am 
to fend for yon trow in thae brickie times. 
I am no clear if I can plough ony place 
but the Mains and Mocklewhamt, at least 
I never tried <ony other grund, and it 
Wftdtatome natural feo me» And nae neigh- 
bouring heitters danrtak-ns after being 
turned itff thae boands fornon^enormity/' 

*■ Non-cDnfbrniity , hinniOj^'^VghedManse, 
^ is the name <hai thae warldly men gi'e 

^* Weel, aweel-^we^U hae to gang to a 
far country, maybe twal or fifteen xnlle^ 
aff« Icoidd^eadragoon, nae doubt, lean ^ 



lis TALES OP 317 XANJDII»0ED. 

ride and play wi' the' broadsword a hi^ 
but ye wad be roaring about yoUr blessing 
and your grey hairs. (Here Maiise's fcxclat 
nations becaiQe extreme^) V' Weel> weel, 
I but spoke o't ; besides jFeVe Ower aul4 
to be sitting cocked up on a baggage 
waggon wi' Eppi^e Dumblane the cerpo- 
xaUs wife, Sae what's t^ come ^ us I 
.canna weeLsee — I doubt I'll ha^ to takthe 
hills wi' the wild-whigs, as t;hey.ca^ them, 
and then it will be my lot to be shot down 
like a mawkin at some dykeside^ or to be 
sent ta Heaven wi' a Saint Johnstone's 
tippit about my hause*" 

'^ O, my bonnie CuddiCf forbear sic ca&» 
nal) self-seeking language, whilk is just a 
misdoubting o' Providence— I have not 
seen the son of the righteous begging his 
bread; sae says the text ; and your &ther 
was ,SL douce honest man, thought some- 
what warldly in his dealings, and cumber*^ 
ed about earthly things e'en like yoursel, 

'* Aweel/' said Cuddly, after a U^^ 



(;cm&ideration, *^ t see but* ae gate for't, 
.and that s a cauld coal to blaw ^t, inither. 
Howsomever^ niitberi ye bae some guess 
o' a wee bit kjaqbiess: tbat's atween Miss 
Edith and young Mp Harry MortoUi that 
suld be ca'd young Miln wood» and that I 
bae whiles carried a bit book or maybo a 
bit letter quietly atween thenii and made 
believe never to ken wha k cam frae, 
though I kenn'd brawly. There's whiles 
convenience in looking, a wee stupid— -an4 
I hae aften seen them walking at e'en on 
the little path by Dingle wood-buFU ; but 
aaebody ever kenn*d a word about it frae 
Cuddie ; I ken Fm gay thick in the head^ 
but I*m as honest as our auld fore-*hand 
ox^ puir fallow^ that TIL ne'er work ony 
mair — I hope they'll be as kind to him 
that come ahiut me as I hae be6n*-*But, as 
I was saying, we'll awa down to Miln* 
wood and tell Mr Harry our distress. They 
want a ploughmaui and the grund's no 
unlike our ain — I ani sure Mr, Harry will 
stand my part^ for he's^ a kind-hearted 
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gentleman.— -Ill get but little pentty*fee, 
for his uncle, auld Nippit Milnwood; has 
as close a grip as the d^*il hinfisel. But 
well aye get a bit bfeail, and a ^rap kale^ 
and a firc*sidc, and theeking t>wer our 
lieads, and that's a' we'll want for a season 
— Sae getnp, mithtt, and sort your things 
to gang away, for, since sae it is that gatig 
we maun, I wad like ill to wait tiH Mr 
Harrison and auld Gudyill cam to ftC us 
out by the lug and the horn." 
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CHAPTER THI. 

ne de«l i pnitaii <« any dung diM^ 1m ii^ ^ it time-Mnr «r. 



It was eveuitft^ whsn Mr Harry Morton 
perceived an ol4 womaiii wrapped in her 
tartan plaid, supported by a stout, stupid* 
looking fellowi in hoddin^^grey, approach 
the house of Mihiwood. Old Mause 
made her courtesy, but Cuddie took the 
lead ia addressing Morton. Indeed he 
had previously stipulated with his mo. 
tber that he was to manage matters his 
own way ; for though he readily allowed 
his general inferiority of understanding,, 
and ^mbmitted to the guidance of his mo- 
ther on most ordinary oceasionti, yet he 



said, " For getting, a service or getting 
forward in the warld, he could somegate 
gap the wee pickle sense he had gang 
muckle farther than hers, though she 
could ^rack like ony miiiister o' them a'." 

Accordingly he thus opened the coaver- 
sation with young Morton^ — 

** A braw night this for the rye, your 
honours the west park will be bearing 
bravely this e'en/* 

'' I do not doubt it» Cuddie ; but what 
eaa have brought yi^iir n!i0ther'^thi& is 
your mother, is it not i'' (Cuddie nodded.) 
" \Vhat.can h^ve brought your mother 
9Xid you down the water so late r'' 

^VTrothf stir, just what ^ar$> the^ auld 
V^iyes trot — aesheswty, stip-rl*m seeking 
for service^ stir." 

'< For service, Cuddie, and at this tine 
gf.the year ? how comes thatf*. 

JVlause could, forbear n<> longej. Proud 
alike of h«r .^ause and h^r; sufferings, abtf 
commenced with an affected humility of 
tpne,, ^< It ha3 pleased UeaveHi ^^n it like 



yottr hoBOUTi to distinguish us by a visi- 
tetiqn.' — ^ 

. ^' De'ilV in the wife and nae gudt!** 
whis^red Guddie to bis mother ; ^'anyt 
opme . out wi' your whigigery they'll no 
daur open a door to us through tht haiU 
country V* Then alojud and addreissingMor-^ 
toD^ "My inotber!s auld, stir, and shf. has 
lathdr forgotten hersel in speaking to my 
leddy^ that canna weel bide to be contra.? 
dictedi (as I ken naebody likes it if ithey 
could help tben^elsO especially by her 
ain folk|-rand Mr Harrison the ste ward, 
and GudyiU the butler, they're no very 
fond o' us,. and it's, ill sitting at Rome 
and striving wi the Pope^^ sae I thought it 
best to flit before ill came to waur — and 
here's a wee bit. line to your honour frae 
a fjcie^nd :\vill maybe say some mair about 

Morton took tlliB billlet, and crimsoning 
iip' to. the ears, between joy and surprise, 
read th^fi words, <^ If you cha serve 
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theie pt>or helpless people, you will oblige 

It was a few instants before he cotild 
attain composure enough to ask, ^.Amd 
what n your object, Cuddle ? and bow 
can I he of use to you T 

'* Wark, stir> w^rk, aud a service is my 
object — ^a bit beild for my mother and 
mysel-^we hae gude pteailhisg ^ our 
ain, if we had the cast o' a cart %o bring it 
dowu'v^p-and milk aiad meal^ and ^neena 
cinow^ fox Vm gay gieg at meal time, and 
sae is my mother, lang may it ht sslc^^ 
And, for the penny *foe and a' Hat* 111 just 
leave it to the laird and you. J ken ydl 
no see a poor lad arranged, if ye can help 

at/' • • ^ ^ 

Morton shook bis l)ead. *' For the meat 
and lodging! Cuddie, I think I can pro- 
mise something, but the penny-fee. will be 
a hard chapter, I doubt^' 

^^ ni tak my chance o% atir, nither 
than gang down about Hamilton^ or ony 
sic far country.*' 
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•'Well; at€p Into the kitcheo^Cuddm^ 
and 1*11 do what I can for you." 

The negotiatioA vtras Bot without diffi* 

cuhie$. Morton^ ha4 first to bribg over 

the housekeeper, whoi made a thouaaad 

ofa^etious; aa uaiia],. m &cdet to have the 

pl^a$ui!e of being besought amd entreated ; 

biiti. when she waa gained ovet, it was 

CQtofAratively' easy to induce old Miln« 

wood to ftcce|it of a sdrvant, wlu^se wages 

w^fe to be in hta own option. An out« 

bousei was/ tbereibre, assijgvied) to Mauae 

and her son for theix bal»tajliion» and it 

was settled d&at they wetefor the time to 

be admitted to cat of the frugal proTi« 

siosa provided ibr the &nily until their 

QWXk establishment should be completed. 

As for Mortony he exhausted his own very 

slender stoek of money in order to make 

Caddie 4u(th a prisont, uiu&sr the name of 

arks, as might shew hia sense of theTaluei 

6f the recommendation deiiVeted ia him» 

*' And now we're settled ahde mair»'^ 
said Caddie to hia mother, *^ and if we're 
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no sae bien and comfortable as we wete uj[i 
yonder, yet life's life t>ny gate, and we're 
wV decent kirkwganging folk o' your ain 
persuasion, mother ; there wHl be nae 
quarreUiDg about that." 

^* Of my persuasion, hinnie I waes me 
for thy blindness and theirs. O, Guddie, 
they are but in the conrt of the Gentiles^ 
and will ne'isr win farther ben, I doubt ; 
they are but little better than the prela- 
iists themsels. They wait on the ministry 
of that blinded man, Peter Poundtext> 
ance a precious teacher 'of the Word, but 
jiow a backsliding pastor, that has, for the 
sake, of stipend and family maintenance, 
forsaken the strick path and gone astray 
after the Black Indulgence. O, my son, 
had ye but profited by the gospel doc- 
trines y6 hae heard in the Glen o- Ben- 
gonnar from the dear Richard Rumble, 
berry, that .sweet youth, wha suffered mar- 
tyrdom in the Grassmarket, afore Candle- 
mas ! Didna ye hear him say, that Eras- 
tianism was as bad as prelacy, and that 
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the Indulgence was as bad as Erastiao^ 
ism r 

^ Heaik] cter.ony body the like o» this," 
interrupted i^uddie, ''we'll be driven out 
o' house and ha' again afore we ken where 
to turn oursels* weeU mother, I hae just 
ae wiord mair— An' I hear ony mair o* youf 
din^aibre folk/ that is, for I dinna mind 
your davers myself they aye set me sleeps 
]ng*-4>ut if I hear/ony ^nairdin afore folk; 
as I was saying, about Poundtexti^ and 
Rumbleberriesy and doctrines and malig* 
nants, I'se e en turn a single sodger myself 
or maybe a serjeant or a captain if ye 
plague me the mair^- and let Rumbleberry 
and you gang to the de'il thegither. I 
ne'er gat ony gude by fais doctrine, as ye 
ca% but a gude fit o' the b^tts wi' sittiiig 
amang the wat . moss-hags for four h6\iri 
^t a yoking, and the leddy cured me wi* 
some hickery-pickery, mair by token, an' 
she had kenn'd how I came by the dirior-' 
der, she wadna haeibieen in sic a hurry to 
cure It. ' 
Although groaning in spirit over tlie 



obdurate and impeuitent >tftte, as sbe 
thought it, of her son Cuddie, Mause durat 
neither urgie him farther on the topso, nor 
altogether neglect the warning he had gi« 
yen hen Sbe knew the disfiositioii of her 
deceased heljpmate, whom this surviving 
pledge of tibeir union greatly resembled^ 
and remeflobered, that although submits 
ling implicitly in most things to her bmat 
of superior Muteneas^ he. used , on certain 
ogcasionsy when driven to extremity^ to 
he ^ei^ed with filts of ofastinacy which nei* 
t^er remonstralEice» flattery, mw t})ar&A^ 
were capable of overpowering. Trembling, 
therefore, at the very possihUity of Cud^ 
die> fitifilUng bis threat, sbe put a guard 
over h^r tongu^ and even when Pound* 
text wa$ commeftd^d in her presence, as 
an able and fructifying preacher, she had 
the good sense to suppresrs the contradic- 
tion which thrilled upon her topgue^ and to 
e^pitess her sentiments no otherwise than 
by deep groans, which the hearers chari- 
tably construed to flow from a vivid recol- 
■ ' : . 7 
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lection of the niore pathetic parts of bis 
homilies* ' How long she could have re- 
pressed her feelings it is difficult to say* 
An unexpected accident relieved her from 
the necessity. 

The Laird of Milnwood kept up all old 
fashions which were connected with eco- 
nomy. It was, therefor e, still the custom 
in his house, as it had been universal in 
Scotland about fifty years before, that the 
domesticsi after having placed the dinner 
on the table, sate down attiie lower end 
of the board, and partook of the share 
Hrhich was assligned to them, in. company 
with their masters. Upon tlie day, there* 
fore, after Cuddie's arrival, being the third 
from the opening of this narrative, old Ro« 
bin, who was butler, valet-de-cbainbre>f0ot« 
man, gardener, and what not, in the house 
of Milnwood, placed on the. table an imr 
mense charger of broth, thickened with 
oatmeal and colewort, in Which ocean of 
liquid was indistinctly discovered, by clo&e 

VOL, II* H 
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observers, two or three short ribs of lean 
mutton sailing to and fro. ^ Two huge 
baskets, one of bread made of barley and 
pease, and one of oat^cakes^ flanked this 
standing dish. A large- boiled salmon 
would now-a-days have indicated more li- 
beral housekeeping; but at that period 
it was caught in such plenty in the consi- 
derable rivers in Scotland, that it was 
generally applied to feed 4he servants, 
who are said sometimes to have stipulated 
that they should not be required to eat a 
food so luscious arid surfeiting in its qua-> 
Itty above five times a-week. The large 
black-jack, filled with very small beer of 
Mitnwood's own brewing, was indulged to 
the servants at discretion, as were the ban- 
nocks, cakes, and broth ; but the mutton 
was reserved for the keads of the family, 
Mrs Wilson included ; and a measure of ale, 
somewhat deserving the name, was setapart 
in a silver tankard for*their es^clusive use. 
A hiige kebbock, (a cheese that is made 
with ewe milk mixed with cow's milk) 
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and a jar of salt butter, were in common 
to the company. 

To enjoy this Exquisite cheer, was pla- 
ced at the head of the table the old laird 
himself with bis nephew on the one side, 
and the favourite housekeeper on the 
other. At a long interval, and beneath the 
salt of course, sate old Robin, a meagre, 
half-starved serving-man, rendered cross 
and cripple by the rheumatism^ and a dirty 
drab- of a house-maid, whom use had ren- 
dered callous to the daily exercitations 
which her temper underwent at the hands 
of her master and Mrs Wilson; a barn- 
man, a white-headed cow«herd boy, and 
Cuddie the new ploughman and his mo^ 
ther^ completed the party. The other la- 
bourers belonging to the property resided 
in their own houses, happy at iea^t in this, 
that if their cheer was not more delicate 
than that which we have described, they 
could at least eat their fill, unwatched by 
the sharp, envious, grey eyes of Milnwood, 
which seemed to measure the quantity 
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%bat each of his dependants swallowed, 
as closely as if their glances attended each 
fBoulhful in its progress from the lips to 
the stomach. This dose inspection was 
unfavourable to Cuddie, who was much 
)>rejudiced in bis new master's opinion^ by 
the silent celerity with which he caused 
the victuals to disappear before him. And 
ever 2md anori Milnw^od turned liis -eyes 
from the huge feeder to cast indignant 
glances upon his nephew, whose repug- 
nance to rustic labour was the princTpal 
cause of hts needing a ploughman, and 
who 'had been the direct means of his hi- 
ring this very cormorant. 

^ Pay thee wages, quotha r'^ said Milu* 
wood to himself, "Thou wilt eat in a 
week the value of mair thao thou can^t 
work for in a month." 

These disagreeable ruminations were in- 
terrupted by a loud knocking at the outer- 
gate. It was a universal custom at Scot* 
land, that, when the family was at dinner, 
the outer-gate of the court-yard, if there 
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was one, and, if not, ibe door of the house 
iteelf, was always shut and locked, and 
only guests of importance^ or persons upon 
urgent business^ sought or received admit-* 
tance at that time. The family of Miln*' 
wood were therefore surprised^ and^ in the 
unsettled state of the times, samethiug 
alarmed, at the earnest and repeated knock*i 
ing with which the gate* was now assailed* 
Mrs Wilsoaran in peirson to the door, and^ 
having reconnoitred those who. were so* 
clamorous fbradmittance, through some se^^ 
eret aperture wiitX} which most Scottish* 
dooTrways were farnri&hed for the e:!&pres» 
purpose, she returned wringing her hands^ 
in great dismay, exclaiming, ^^ The red* 
coats ! the red>coats I" 

" Robinr^Ploughman— What ca' they 
ye — Bamsman — Nevoy Hafry— open the. 
door, open the door," exclaimed old MiW 
wood, snatching up and slipping into his 
pocket the two or three silver spoons with 
which the upper end of the table was ga,u 
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nished, these beneath the salt being of 

goodly horn, " Speak them fair, sirs— 

I 

Lord love ye, speak them fair — they win^a 
bide thrawing— we're a' harried — weVe a* 
harried T' , . . 

< 

While the servants admitted the troop- 
ers, whose oaths and threats already indi«« 
^ated resentment at the delay they had 
been put tq, Cuddte took the opportunity 
to whisper to his mother, ** Now, ye daft 
auld marline, mak yoursel deaf— ye hae 
made us a' deaf ere now — and let me spealc 
for ye. I wad like ill to get my neck raxed 
for an auld wife's clashes, though ye be our 
mother.'* 

" O, hinny^ ay ; I'$e be silent or thou 
jsall come to ill," was the corresponding 
whisper of Mause ; " but bethink ye, my 
dear, them that deny the Word, the Word 
will deny.*' — 

Her admonition was cut short by the 
entrance of the I^ife Guard's-men, a party 
of four troopers commanded by Both- 
welU 
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In they tramped, making a tremendous 
clatter uf ou the stone*flaor with the iron-^ . 
shod heels of their large jack-bQota» and 
the clash and clang of their long, heavy ^ 
basket-hilted broadswords. Milnwood and 
his housekeeper trembled from well* 
pounded apprehension of the system o^ 
exaction and plunder carried on during 
these domiciliary visits. Henry Morton 
was discomposed with more special cause, 
far he remembered that he stood answera- 
ble to the Jaws for having harboured Bur-^ 
ley. The widow Mause Headrigg, be-» 
tween' fear for her son's life and an over- 
strained and enthusiastic zeal, which re« 
prpached her for consenting even tacitly 
to belie her religious sentiments, was in 
a strange quandary. The other servants 
quaked for they knew not well what, 
Cuddie alone, with the look of supreme 
indifference atid stupidity which a Scot- 
tish peasant can at times assume as* a 
masque for considerable shrewdness and 
craft, continued to swallow large spoon*- 
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ftils of his broths to command which, he 
had drawn within his sphere the large ves- 
sel that contained it, and helped himself, 
amid the confusion, to a sevenfold portion. 

'•"What is your pleasure here, gentle- 
men ?" said' Milnwood, humbling hiiQself 
before the satellites' of pdwer. 

" We come iii behalf of the king,'' zxl^ 
swered Both well ; *? Why the devil did 
you keep us so long standing at the door ?^ 

" We were at dinner," answered Miln* 
wood, '' and fhe door was locked, als is 
usual in' landward towns in this country. 
I am sure, geintlemen, if I had kenn'd (my 
s^ef vants of our gUde king had stood at the 
door— 'But wad ye please to drink some 
ale— *or some brandy—or a dup'Of canary', 
sack, or clatet wine ?'' making & pause be» 
tween each o9tt as long as a stingy bidder 
at an auction, who is loth to advance hi» 
offer for a favourite lot. 

" Claret for me,** said one fellow. 

" I like ale better,** said another, •* pro. 
vided it i& right juice of Joha BarleycorB.*^ 
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'^ Better never was malted^" said MUn*- 
wood ; ** I can hardly say sae muckle fo?. 
the claret. It's thin and cauld» gentle^ 
men/' 

" Brandy will cure that," said a thhrd fel- 
low ; *^ a glass of brandy to three glaMsa 
of wine prevents the curmurring in the 
stomach/' 

*^ Brandy, ale, wine, sack, and claret^rr*^ 
we'll ^try them all/' said Bothwell, " and 
stick to that which is best. There's^good 
sense in thatji if the damn'dest whig in 
Scotland had said it.** 

Hastily, yet with a reluctant quiver of 
his muscles, Milnwood lugged ou^t tw^ 
ponderous keys, and delivered them to the 
governante. 

'' The housekeeper,," said Bothwell^ ta^ 
king a seat and throwing himself upon it, 
" is neither sa young nor so honpy as to 
tempt a man to follow her to the gaunr 
trees, and devil a one liere is there worUi 
sending in her place. — What's this? — 

H 2 
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meat?'* (searehing with a fork among^the 
brotb^ and fishing up a cutlet of mutton) — 
•* I think I could eat a bit — it's as tough as 
if the devil's dam had hatched it/' 
* ** If there is any thing better in the 
house, sir/^ said Miln wood, alarmed at these 
symptoms of disapprobation—*— 

" No, no," said Both well, " it-s not 
worthwhile, I must proceed to business. — 
You attend "Poundtext, the presbyterian 
parsotf^ I understand, Mr Morton r " 

•Mr Morton hastened to slide in a con- 
fession and apology^ 

'*'By the indulgence of his gracious nna- 
jesty and the government, for I wad do 
nothing out of law — I hae nae objection 
whatever to the establishment* of a mode, 
rate episcopacy, but only that lam a coun- 
try-bred man, and the ministers are a 
hamelier kind of folk, and I can follow 
their doctrine better; and, with reverence, 
]sir, it's a mair frugal establishment for the 
countrj^." 

** Well, I care nothing about that^" 
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said Bothw'ell;^^ they are iadulged, and 
there's an end of it; but„ for my part, if I 
W^re to give the law, never a crop^ared 
cur of the vi^hole pack should bark in a 
Scotph pulpit. However^ I ain to obey 
commands — there comes the liquor | put it 
down, my good old Ij^dy/* 

He decanted about one half of a quart 
bottle of claret into a wooden quaigh or 
bicker^ and took it off at a draught. 

" You did your good wine injustice, my 
friend; — i\h better, than your brandy, 
though that^s good too, . Will you pledge 
me to the king's health ?" " 

" With pleasure," said Miln wood, "in ale, 
—but I never drink claret, and keep only 
a very little for some honoured friends/' 

** like me, I suppose,*' said Both well ; 
and then, pushing the bottle to Henry, be 
said, '^ Here, young man, pledge you the 
king's health,'' . , , 

Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, 
regardless of the hints and pushes of his 
iincle» which seemed to indicate that he 
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ought to have followed his example in 
preferring beer to wine^ 

« Well,*' said BbthweU, " hare ye all 
drank the toast ?— What is that old wife 
about ? Give her a glass of brandy> she 
shall drink the king*s health, by*' 

^^ If your honour pleases,'* said Cuddle^ 
tvith great stolidity of aspect, *• this is* my 
mother^ stir ; and she's as deaf as Corra^ 
linn; we canna make her hear day nor 
door ; but,, if your honour pleases, I am 
ready to dtink the king's health fbr her in 
ai^ mony glasses of brandy as ye thiak ne* 
cessary," 

** I dare swear you are,** answered Both* 
well, " you look like a fclldw that would 
stick to brandy — help thyself, man ; all's 
free where'er I come. — Tom, help the maid 
to a comfortable cup, though sfae'is but a 
dirty jilt nerthen Fill round once more- 
Here's to our noble commander. Colonel 
Graham of Claverbouse !-^What the devil 
is the old woman groaning for ? She looks 
as very a whig as ever sate on a hill 
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-—Do you renounce ihe Cortmhtf good 

'^ Whilk Covenant is your honour^ mean-' 
ing? Is it the Covenant of Works, or the 
Covenant of Grace P" said C!uddie» interpo- 
swig. 

'^ Any covenant; all covenants thatevet 
were hatched/' answered the trooper. ' 

'* Mither," cried Cuddie, affecdng to 
speak as to a deaf person, ** the gentleman 
wants txa ken if ye wiil renuncr Use Cove- 
Bamt of Works/^ 

*[ With a' my heart, Cuddie/' said Mause; 
'^ and pray that my feet may be d^ivered 
from the sna^e thereof/' 

'' Come,'* said Bothwdl, ^' the old dame 
has come more fraakly off than' I expects 
ed. Another cup rounds and then we'll 
proceed tobusioess**-i*-Yotihave/aU beard, I 
suppose, of the horrid and barbarous muiH 
der committed upon the person of the 
Archbishop of St Andrews, by ten or ele^^ 
yen armed fenatics P' 

All started and looked at each other j 
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at length Milnwood himself answered, 
^' They had heard of some such misfor* 
tune, but were in hopes it had not been 
true/* ' 

*^ There is the relation published by go- 
vernmenty old gentleman; what do. you 
think of it r'^ 

•* Think, sir? Wh—wh— whatever the 
council please to think of it,*" stammered 
Milnwood. 

** I desire to hare your opinion more ex- 
plicitly, my friend/' said the dragoon au- 
thoritatively* 

Milnwood^s eyes hastily glanced through 
the paper to pick out the strongest expres* 
sions of censure with which it abounded, in 
gleaning which he was greatly aid^d by 
their being printed in italies. 

*^ I think it a — bloody and execrable — 
murder and parricide — devised by hellish 
and implacable cruelty— utterly abomioh* 
able, and a scandal to the land/' 

" Well said, old gentleman,'" said the 
querist — " Here's to thee, and I wish yoa 



\ 



OLD MOETALITY. 18S 

joy of your good principles. You owescne 
a cup of thanks for having taught you 
them; nay, thou shalt pledge me in thine 
own^ sack — sour ale sits ill upon a loyal 
stomach. — Now com^s your turn, young 
man ; what think you of the matter in 
hand?'' 

^M should have little objection to an« 
swer you,^ said Henry, '^ if I knew what 
right you had to put the question/' 

" The Lord preserve us !'* said the old 
housekeeper, ^^ to ask the like o' that at a 
trooper, when a' folk ken they do what- 
ever they like through the hail country wi' 
man and woman, beast and body." 

The old gentleman exclaimed in the same 
horror at his nephew's audacity, *' Hold 
your peace, sir^ or answer the gentleman 
discreetly. Do you mean to affront the 
l&ing's authority in the person of a ser- 
jeant of the life-guards ?" 

/^ Silence, all of you,"* exclaimed Botlu 
weli> striking his hand fiercely on the 
table — " Silence, every one of you, and 
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hear me !^— Tou ask me for my right to eac^ 
amme you, sir; (to Henry) siy eoekade 
and my broadsword are my comihiasioii^ 
and a better one than ever Old No]^ gave 
to his rouwl4iead& ; and if your want to 
know more about it, jon may look at. I^e 
act of council empowering his majesty's 

officers and soldiers ta search for, exa- 

« 

mine, and apprehend suapiccbus persons; 
and, therefore^ ence more I ask y»u your 
opinion of the death of Archbishop Sharpe 
^t's a new tonchsteae we have got for 
trying people's metalJ^ . 

Henry had, by this time, refliected' upon 
the useless risk to. u<^hich Jae would > expose 
the &mily by resisting the tymniiieatpow* 
er which .was del^^ed to such rude handa; 
he therefore read tfae^ n&ri;ativ&<:o}i?CT, au4 
repli^Bd^ compoeediy, ^^ I have oo hesita^ 
ti(Hi to sayy that the perpetrators of t^is a^ 
sassination have committed, in my opinien^ 
a rash and wicked, action, which I regret 
the more, as I foresee it will be made the 
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cause of proceedinigs against many who 
are both innocent of the deed, and as far 
from approving it as myself." 

While Henry thus expressed himself, 
Bothwelti who beni bis eyes keenly upon 
him, seemed suddenly to recollect his fea« 
tures. 

'* Aha I my friend Captain Popinjay, I 
think I have seen you before, and in very 
suspicious Gon^pany/ . 

" I saw you once,'* answered Henry, " in 
the public-house at the town of •——-." 

^^ And with whom did you leave that 
public-house, youngster i — Was it not 
with John Balfour of Hurley, one of the 
murderers of the Archbishop P' 

^ I did leave the house with the persoo* 
you have named/' answered Henry, *^ I 
scorn to dcfny it ; but, so far from know-^ 
ing him to be a murderer of the primate, 
I did not even know at the time that such 
a crime had been committed/' 
^' Lord have mercy on me, I am ruin* 

s 

ed ! — utterly ruined aud undone 1" 

7 
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claimed Milnwood. *' That callant's tongue 
will rin the head afF his aiti shoulders^ 
and waste my gudes to the very grey 
cloak on my back,'* 

" But you know Burley," continued 
Bothwell, still addressing Henry, and re- 
gardless of his uncle's interruption^* " ta 
be an intercommuned rebel and traitor, 
and you knew the prohibition to deal with* 
such persons. You knew, that, as a loyal" 
subject, you were prohibited to reset, siip- 
ply, or intercommune with* this attainted 
traitor, to correspond with him by word, 
writ, or message, or to supply him with 
meat, drink, house, harbour, or victual, 
under* the highest pains — You knew all 
this, and yet you broke the law.*' (Henry 
was silent.) ** Where did you part from 
him ?" continued BothweJl ; " was it in the 
highway, or did you give him harbourage 
in this very house ?** 

"In this house V* said hi^ uncle^ "he 
dared not for his neck bring ony traitor 
into a house of mine,'* 
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f* Dare be deny that he did so ?^ said 
BothwelU 

^ As you charge it to me as a crimc,^ 
said Henry, ^^ you will excuse my saying 
any thing that will criminate myself." 

** O, the lands of Milnwood ! — the bon- 
ny lands of Milnwoodi that have been in 
the name of Morton tva hundred years \** 
exclaiiped his uncle ; ^^ they are barking 
and fleeing, outfield and infield, haugh and 
holme r 

V No, sir,*' said Henry, •* you shall not 
suffer on my account^ — I own," he couti* 
Bued, addressing Bothwell, ^^ I did give 
this roan a night's lodging, as to an old 
military comrade of my father. But it'was 
not only without my uncle's knowledge, 
but contrary to his express general or* 
ders.^ I trust, if my evidence is. consider- 
ed as good against myself, it will have 
some weight in proving my uncle's in* 
noccnce/* - 

' /* Come, young man," said .the soldier, 
in a somewhat milder tone, '^ you're a 
smart spark enough/ aqd I am sorry for 
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you; and youi? tineld hei^ i« a fin? eld 
Trojan, kinder, I see, to his guest& than 
himself, f or l>e gives u& wine and drinks 
bis own Uiia ale — tell ma all yon know 
about this Burley, vi^hat be said wbeu you 
parted from bim^ whe^e he went, amd 
where he is likely uow to be found ; and| 
d— n it, I'll wink as bard cti your share 
of the business aa my duty wiU' pea'mk* 
Tbeire'i^ a thou^aadi xneika on tlie mueder-? 
ing whigamore's head, an' I could but ligM 
en it-^Comej out witb it— where did you 
part with hini*?/' 

'^ You wiU excuse my aaaswe»ng, tbat 
question^ sir," said Morton; " the samie 
eagent reasenft which induced me to af- 
ford, bim bospitaJki4y at consider^le risk 
to myself and my fjriends, woul<i coonnand 
me to respect his secret^ if indeed he bad' 
krusrted me with auy* ^ 

^' So you refuse to giye. me au auswec?" 
said BothwelL 

^ I have uoue to give,** returned Henry., 

*^ Perhaps I could teach you t9 find 
i^ne, by tying, a piece of lighted match 
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i>etwixt yoor ' fingers/' answered Both* 
well. 

'*'0, for pity's «ake, sir," said old Ali- 
«(m apart to>her tnatpter, ''•gt'e them siller 
^---it's siller they're seeking-^tbey'U mur- 
der Mr Henry, and yourscl next.* 
' M4lnw4»od groaned in perplexity and 
bitterness of ^spirit, and with a tone, as if 
he was giving up the ghost, exclaimed, 
" If twenty p—p—pimds would make up 
this unhappy matter'^- 



^"••p 



'^ My master,*' insinuated Alison tp the 
Serjeant^ ** would gi'e twenty punds ster^ 
Kng.*' 

" Punds Scotch, you b — h,* interrupted 
Milnwood, for the agony of bis avarice 
overcame alike his puritanic precision 
and the habitual respect he entertained 
for his housekeeper. 

*[ Punds sterling/' insisted the house- 
keeper, ** if ye wad hae the gudeness to 
look ower the lad's misconduct ; he's that 
^our ye might tear him to pieces, and ye 
wad ne^er get a word out o' him; and it 



190 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

wad do ye little gude to^b^rn his bonny 
finger ends/' 

** Why," said Bothwell, hesitatingj '' I 
don't know— most of my cloth would 
have the money, and take off the prisoner 
too ; but I bear a conscience) and if your 
master will stand to your offeit) and enter 
into bond to produde his nephew, and if 
all in the house will take the test>oath, I 
do not know but** 

" O ay, ay, sir/* cried Mrs Wilson, 
*^ ony test, ony oaths you please !** And 
then aside to her master, ** Haste ye away, 
sir, and get the money, or they will burn 
the house about our lugs;" 

Old Milnwood cast a rueful look upon 
his adviser^ and moved Off, like a piece of 
Dutch clock-work^ to set at liberty his im- 
prisoned angels in this dire emergency. 
Meanwhile, Serjeant Botbwell began to put 
the test*oath with such a degree of solemn 
reverence as might have been expected^ 
being just about the same which is used 
to this day in his majesty's custom-house. 
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** You— what's your name, woman ? ' 

** Alison Wilson, sir." 

** You, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, 
certify, and declare, that you judge it un* 
lawful for subjects under pretext of re* 
formation, or any other pretext whatso- 
ever, to enter into Leagues and Cove* 
pants**' . .- . 

Here the ceremony was interrupted by 
a strife between Cuddie land his mother, 
which, long conducted in whispers, now 
became audible. 

** O, whisht, mother, whisht! they're 
upon a communing^*— Oh 1 whisht, and 
•theyUl agree weel e'enow/* 

** I will not whisht, Cuddie,'* repHed his 
mother, " I will uplift my voice an,d spare 
not— I will confound the man of &in, even 
the dcaiiet man, and through my voice 
shall Mr Henry be freed from the net of 
the fowler," 

. •' She has her leg o wer the harrows now," 
said Cjuddie, " stop her wha can — ^I see her 
cocked up behint a dragoon on hef way 
to the Tolbooth — I find my ain legs tied 
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below a horse's belly-^Ay-frshe lias just 
mustered up her sermon, and there — wi* 
that grane«— out .it comes, and we are a' 
ruinedy hor/se and foot !'* 

*^ And div ye think to come here/' said 
Mause, her withered hand shaking in con- 
cert with her. keen, though wrinkled vi- 
sage, animated by zealous wrath, and eman* 
eipated, by the very mention of the test, 
from the restraints of her own prudence 
and Cuddie's admonition—** div ye think 
to come here, wi' your soul-killing, saint- 
reducing, conscience-confounding oaths, 
and tests, and bands — your snares, and 
your traps, and your gins? — Surely it is in 
vain thit a net is spread in the sight of 
any bird." 

^^ £h ! whal^ good dame P** said the sol* 
dten \* Here^s a whig miracle, egad ! the 
old wife has got both her e^rs and tongue^ 
and we are like to be driven deaf in our 
turn. — Go to, hold ]^>ur peace, and remem. 
ber whom you talk to, you old idiot.'' 

" Whae do I talk to ? Eh, sirs, ower 
weel may the sorrowing land ken what ye 
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are. Malignant adherents ye are to the 
prelates, foul props to a feeble and filtbj 
cattse» bloody beasts of prey, and burdens ' 
to tbeearth^** 

" Upon my soul," said BoibwelU aatfH 
nisbed as a mastiff-dog migbt be should a 
hen-partridge fly at him in defence of het. 
young> ^* this is the finest language I ever 
heard ! Can't you give us some more of it ?" 

^ Gie ye some mair o'tT said Mause^ 
clearing her voice 'with a preliminary 
cough, ^' I will take up my teattmony 
against yon ance and again. — Philistines ye 
are, and £domites«-4eopards are y:e/and^ 
foxes-*-*evening* wolves, that gnaw not the- 
bones titl the morrow — wicked dogs, that 
compasa about the chosen — thrusting, 
kine, and pushing hulls of Bashan-^-pier- 
cing serpents ye are, and allied baith in 
name and nature with the gr^at Red Dra*» 
goD, Revelations, twalfth chapter^ third 
and fourth verses."* 

Here the old lady stopped^ apparently 
toh. iu I 
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much more from lack of breath tbao o^ 
matter. 

^' Curse the old hag/' said one of the 
dragoons, *' gag her, and take her to, 
head-quarters/* 

'^ For shame, Andrews/' said Bothwell ; 
^' remember the good lady belongs to the 
fair sex, and uses only the privileges of 
her tongue. — But, hark ye> good woman, 
every Bull of Bashan and Red Dragon 
will not be so civil as I am, or be content- 
ed to leave you to the charge of the con- 
stable and ducktng*stooh In the mean 
time, I must necessarily carry off this 
young man to head-quarters. I cannot an- 
swer to my commanding-officer to leave 
him in a house where I have heard so much 
treason and fanaticism." 

" See now, mither^ what ye hae dune/* 
whispered Cuddie; "there's the Phili- 
stines^ as ye ca' them, are gaun to whirry 
awa' Mr Harry, and a' wi' your nash* 
gab, de'il be on't r 

'• Hand y cVe tonguei ye cowardly loon,** 
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^aid the mother, '' and lay na the wy te on 
me ; if you and tbae thowless gluttons that 
are sitting staring like co\rs bursting on 
clover, wad testify wf your hands as I hav6 
testified wi* my tongue^ they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa^ to cap<- 
tivity." 

While this dialogue passed> the soldiers 
had already bound and secured their pri* 
soner. Milnwood returned at this instant^ 
and, alarmed at the preparations he beheld, 
hastened to prbiFer to Both well, though 
with many a grievous^ groan, the purse of 
gold which he had been obliged to rum^ 
m&ge out as ransom for his nephew* The 
trooper took the purse with an air of indif- 
ference, weighed it in his hand, chucked 
it up into the air, and caught it as it fell, 
then shook his faeadi and said, ** There V 
many a merry night in this nest of yel^ 
lo\i^ boys, but d — n me if I dare venture 
for them— that old woman has spoke too 
loud, and before all the men too.— Hark y^ 
old gentleman,'' to Milnwood, '\ I must 
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take your nephew to head-qua? ters» so I 
cannot, in conscience,, keep more than is 
my due as civility^money ;" then opening 
the purse, he gave a gold piece to each of 
the aoldiers,^ and took three to himself. 
** Now," said he, " you have the comfort 
to kfaow that your kinsman, young Cap- 
tain Popinjay, will he carefully looked af- 
ter and civilly used, and the rest of the 
money I return to you*" 
Miln wood eagerly extended his hand. 
^^ Only you kaow,*" said BothwelU itiU 
playing with the purse> ^' that every latid* 
bolder is answerable for the conformity 
and' loyalty of his household, and that 
these fellows of mine are not obliged to be 
ailent on the subject of the fine sermon we 
have had from that old puritan, in the tar- 
tan plaid there ; and I presume you are 
aware that the consequences of delation 
will be a heavy fine before the council/' 

" Good Serjeant, — worthy captain !** ex* 
claimed the terrified miser, ** I am sure 

6 
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there is no peroon jn my hoase^ to my 
knowledge^ would give cause of ofFeiice/' 

^* Nay/' answered Both'well, " you shall 
hear her give her testimony, as she calls it^ 
herself.— You fellow^" (to Cuddie) '' stand 
hack) and let your mother speak her mihd» 
I see she's primed and loaded again since 
her first discliarge/' 

*^ Lord I nohle sir/' satd Cuddie, '^ an 
auld wife's tongue's but a feckless matter 
to mak sic a fash about. Neither my fa«i 
tber nor me ever minded muckle what our 
mithersaid/' 

*^ Hold your peace, my lad, while you 
4re well/' said Bothwell ; '^ I promise you 
I think you are slyer than you would like 
to be supposed«~-Come9 good dame, you 
see your master will not believe that you 
can give us so bright a testimony.'^ 

Mause's zeal did not requite this spur 
to set her again on full career. 

*' Woe to the compilers and carnal sel^ 
seekers," she said, ^' that daubs oyer axid 
drowns their conscience by a>mplying 
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with wicked exactionsj^ and giving mam- 
inon of unrighteousness to the sons of Be* 
lialf that it cnay make their peace with 
them! It is a sinful crnnpliance, a base 
confederacy with the enemy. It is the 
evil thatMenahan did in the sight of the 
Lord, when he gave a thousand talents to 
Peely King of Assyria, that his hand might 
be with him^ Second Kings» feifteen chap- 
ter, aughteen verse. It is the evil de^ of 
Ahab, when he sent money to Tigteth Pe« 
lisaser» see the saame Second Kings, §ax^ 
teen and aught. And if it was accounted 
a backsliding even. in godly Hezekiab, 
that he complied with Sennacherib, giving 
him money and offering to bear that which 
was put upon him, {see tlie saame Second 
Kings, aughteen chapter, fourteen and 

feifteen verses) even so it is with them that 

* 

in this contumacious and backsliding gene- 
ration pays localities and fees, and cess and 
fines, to greedy and unrighteous publicans, 
and extortions and stipends to hireling cu^ 
rate;, (dumb dogs which bark not, sleeping, 
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lying dbwn^ loving to slumber) and gives 
^fts to be helps and hires to our oppress** 
ors and de»troyers« They all are like the 
casters of a lot with theni — like the prepa* 
ring of a table for the troop, and the fur- 
nishing a drink-offering to the jiumber/' 

'^There'fli a fine sound of doctrine for 
yc^, Mr Morton !. How like you that?" 
Mid Bothwell ; <' or how do you think the 
Council will like it ? I think we can carry 
the greiU;est part of it in our beads with- 
out a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets^ 
rach as you bring to conventicles* She 
denies paying cess, I think, Andrews ?'" 

** Yes, by G-^,'" said Andrews i " and 
she swore it was a sin to give a trooper a 
pot of ale,. or ask him to sit down at a 
table." 

** You hear," said Bothwell, addressing 
Milnwood, *' but if s your own affair,*' and 
he proffered back the purse with its di« 
minished contents, with an. air of indiffe-^ 
renee. . 
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Milnwoodi whose head seemed stunned 
l^ the accumulatioti of hii misfortunes^ 
extended his hand mecbanioally. to take 
the purse. \ 

\ " Are ye mad ?" said his housekeeper, 
in a whisper; '* tell them to keep iti — 
they will do it either by fair means or foul, 
^nd iffs our only chanCe to make them 
qui^t.'^ 

'* I ^anna do it, Ailie*^I canna do it**^ 
said Milnwoody in the bitterness of his 
heaf t. ^* I oanna part wi' the siller I bae 
counted sae often ower, to thae blacks 
guards*" 

** Then I maun do it myself Milnwood,"* 
said the housekeeper, '^ or see a' gang 
wrang thegithen — My master, sir/' sbo 
said, addressing Bothwell, ^^ canna think 
o' taking back ony thing at the hand of bu 
honourable gentleman like you; he im* 
piores ye to pit up the siller, and be as 
kind to his nephew as ye can, and be fk« 
Yourable in reporting our dispositions to 
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government, and let us tak nae wrang for 
the daft speeches of an auld jaud,'' (here 
she turned fiercely upon Mause, to indulge 
herself for the effort which it cost her to 
assume a mild demeanour to the soldieni>) 
^* a daft auld whig randie, that ne'er was 
in the house (foul fa' her) till yesterday af- 
tetnooiiy and that sail ne'er cross the door* 
stane again an' anes I had her out o't." 

" Ay, ay," said Cuddie^ " e*en sae* I 
kennM we wad be put to our travels 
again whene'er you suid get three words 
spoken to an end* I was sure that wad he 
the upshot o't, mithcr," 

•* Whisht, my bairn," said she, " and din* 

na murmur at the cross^cross their door- 

stane? weel I wot Til neer cross their door- 

atane* There's nae mark on their thres. 

hold for a signal that the destrojring angel 

should pass by. They'll get a back cast o' 

his hand yet, that think sae tnuokle o' the 

creature, and sae little o' tlieCreator—sae 

niuckle o' warld's gear iand sae little o? a 

x2 
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broken covenant— sae muckle about thae 
wheen pieces o* yellow muck^ and sae little 
about the pure gold o' the Scripture~sae 
muckle about their ain friend and kinsman^ 
and sae little about the elect that are tried 
vii homingSi harassings, huntiogs, searcb- 
ingSy chasings, catchings, imprisonments, 
torturingSy banishments, headings, hang* 
ings, dismemberingSi and quarterings 
quick, forbye the hundreds forced. from 
their ain. habitations to the deserts, moun- 
tains, muirs, mosses, moss-flows, and peat- 
hags, there to hear the word like bread 
eaten in secret/' 

^' She's at the Covenant now, Serjeant, 
shall we not have her away i^ said one of 
the soldiers. 

<* You be d— d,'' said Both well, aside to 
him I ^^ cannot you see she's better where 
she is, so long as there is a respectable, 
sponsible, money-broking heritor, like Mr 
Morton of Milnwood, who has the means 
of atoning htx trespasses? Let th« o]i4 
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mother fly to raise another brood, she's too 
tough to be nmde any thing, of herself-^*- 
Here/' he cried, ^^ one other round to 
^ilnwQOd and his roof*tree, and to our 
next me?ry. meeting with him !~which I 
think will not be far distant, if he keeps 
such a fanaticfal family." 

He then ordered the party to take their 
horses, and pressed the best in Milnwood's 
stable into the king's service to carry the 
.pxisonen Mrs Wilson, with weeping eyes, 
^lade up a small parcel of necessaries fbr 
JJei}ry's compelled journey, and, as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, un- 
seen by the party, to slip into his hand a 
small sum of money* Both well i^nd his 
troopers, in other respects, kept their pro- 
mise, and were civil. They did not bind 
their prisoner, but contented themselves 
with leading his horse, between a file of 
9ien. They then mounted, and inarched 
off with much mirth and laughter among 
th^ipselves, leaving the Milnwood family 
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in great confasion* The old laird him* 
^sdlf^ orerpovered bj the loss of his ne* 
phew, and the unavailing outlay of tven* 
ty pounds sterlings did nothing the whole 
evening but rock biniself backwards and 
forwards in his grei^t leathern easy- chair, 
repeating the same lamentation, <^ '' Ruin^* 
ed oti ^ sides^ ruined on a' 5ides--^body and 
gudes, body and gudes f 

Mrs Alison Wilson's grief was partly in- 
dulged and partly relieved by the torrent 
. of invectives with whieh she accompanied 
Mause and Cuddle's expulsion from Miln* 
wood. 

*^ lit luck be in the graning corse o' 
thee ! the prettiest lad in Clydesdale this 
day matin be a sufferer, and a' for you and 
your daft whiggery." 

" Gae waV replied Mause ; " I trow yc 
are yet in the bonds of sin, and in the gall 
of iniquity,^ to grudge your bonniest and 
best in the cause of Him that gave ye a* 
ye hae-^I promise I hae dune as muckle 



t 

for Mr Harry m I wad do for twy am ; 
for, if Caddie was found wcHrthy to bear 
testimony in the Grassmarket''^ 
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^ And there's gude hdpc o%* said AU* 
sota, ^* unless you and be change your 



courses.** 



** And if,'' continued Mausei disregard** 
ing the interruption, ^* the bloody Doegs 
and the flattering Ziphites were to seek to 
insnare me with a proffer of his retnission 
upon sinful compliances, I wad persdvere^ 
natheless, in lifting liiy testimony against 
popery, prelacy, antinomianisni> erastian* 
ism, lapsarianism, sublapsarianism, and the 
sins and snares of the times — I wad cry as 
a woman in labour against the black m^ 
dulgence, that has been a stombliug^block 
to professors — I waA uplift my voice as a 
powerful preacher.** 

" Hout tout, mither,** cried Cuddle, in- 
terfering, and dragging her off forcibly, 
" dinna deave the gentlewoman wi* yout 
testimony ; ye hae preached eneugh for 
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$ax days ; ye preached us out o' our canny 
free*house aud gude kale*yard» aiid out o' 
this new city of refuge afore' our hinder*end 
was weel hafted in it; and ye hae preach- 
ed Mr Harry awa' to the prison ; and ye 
bae preached twenty punds out o' the 
laird's pocket that he likes as ill to quit 
wi' ; and sae ye may hand sae for ae wee 
while without preaching me up a ladder 
and down a tow 9^ sae cum awa\ cum 
awa' ; the family hae had eneugh o' youi* 
testimony to mind it for ae while." 

So saying, he dragged off Mause, the 
words, " Testimony — Covenatit — m.alig* 
nants — indulgence/' strll thrilling upon 
her tongue, to make preparations for in* 
stantly renewing their travels in quest of 
an asylum. 

^* I'U-fa'ard, crazy, crack-brained gowk» 
that she is !" exclaimed the housekeeper, 
as she saw them depart^ ** to set up to be 
sae mucklc better than ither folk, the 
auld besom, and to bring sae muckle dis^ 
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tress on a douce quiet family I If it hadna 
been that I am mair than half a gentlewo- 
man by my station, I wad hae tried my 
ten nails in the wixen'd hide o' hen** 



V 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

I am a son of Mars who have been in many wars. 
And shew my cuts and scars wherever I come ; 
This here was for a wench, and that other in a trench^ 
Wheh welcoming the French at the sound of the drum*' 

Burns. 

" Do^t't be too much cast down,** said 
Serjeant Both well to his prisoner as they 
journeyed on towards the head*quarters ; 
** you are a smart pretty lad, and well 
connected ; the worst that will happen will 
be strapping up for it, and that is many 
an honest fellow's lot* I tell you fairly 
your life's within the compass of the law, 
unless you make submission, and get off 
by a round fine upon your uncle's estate^ 
he can well afford it," 

" That vexes me more than the resV* 
said Henry* ** Jle parts with his money 
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with regret; and, as be had no coticeru 
whatever with my having given this per* 
son shelter for a night, I wish to Heaven^ 
if I escape a capital punishment, that the 
penalty may be of a kind I cauld bear ia 
my own person.". 

" Why, perhaps/' said Both well, •' they 
will propose to you to go into one of the 
Scotch riegitnents that 'are serving abroad. 
It'll no bad line of service; if your irienda 
ace active, and there are any knocks go- 
^Sf y^^ may aoon'get a commiasion/' 

*^ I am by no means sure,** answered 
Morton, '^ that such a sentence is not the 
best thing that can happen to me." 

.f^ Why, then, you are no real whig after 
all," said the serjeant. 

^f I have hitherto meddled with no party 
in the state," said Henry, ** but have re- 
mained quietly at home, and sometimes I 
have had serious tlioughts of joining one 
of our foreign regiments." 

^* Have you ?" replied Bothwell ; " why^ 
I honour you for it«— 1 have served in the" 
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Scotch French guards myself tnany a Ibtig 
day^ — it's the place fdr learning discipline, 

4 

d— n me. They never rtiild whiat you da 
when you are ofF duty ; but miss the roll- 
call, and see how they will arrange yon—* 
D — n me, if old Captain Montgomery 
didn't make me mount guard upon the ar« 
senal in my steel-back and breast, plate^ 
sleeves and bead-piece, for six hours at 
once, under so burning a sun, that gad. I 
was beeked like a turtle in PortRoyale» 
I swore never to miss answering to Francii^ 
Stuart again, though I sho'uld leave my 
hand of cards up'oii the drum-head— Ah t 
discipline is a capital thing/' 

^^ In other respects you liked the ser- 
vice ?** said Henry. 

" Par excellence^'' said Botbwell ; ** wo- 
men, wine, and wassail^ all to be had for 
little but the asking ; and if you find it in 
your conscience to let a fat priest think he 
has some chance to convert ybu> gad he'll 
help you to these comforts himself just to 
gain a little ground in your good affec* 
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tiaiu Where will you . fiad a crop-eared 

whig parson will be so civil ?" 

. /^Why, aowl^re, I agree with yau,*' 

said Henry ; " but what was your chief 

duty?'* 

" To guard the kmg*s person^" said. 
Both well, "to look after the safety of 
Louift le Grand, my hoy, and now and 
then to take a turn among the Huguenots, 
(protestants that is«) And there we had 
ilne scope; it brought my hand pretty 
well in for the service in this country,^ 
But, come, as you are to be a buon catm^ 
rado, as the Spaniards say, I must put you, 
in cash with Bome of your old iincle|s^ 
broad-pieces. This is cutter's law; w^ 
must not see a pretty fellow want, if we 
have cash ourselves.'' 

Thus speaking, be pulled out his purs<Q^ 
took out some of the contents, and offer- 
ed them to Henry without CQun;tingthem« 
Young Morton declined thjB: favour; and, 
not judging it prudent to a^iiaint the 
seijeant^ notwith&tanding his appar^ivt ge^ 



Sli2 TALES OF MT LANDLORD, 

nerosity, that he was actually in pos^ns* 
sion of some money, he assured him he 
would have no difficulty in getting a sap- 
ply from his uncle. 

" Well," said Bothwcll, '' in that case 
these yellow Tasi^als must serve to ballast 
my purse a little longen I alwaya make it 
a rule never to quit the tavern (unless 
ordered on duty) while my purse is so 
weighty that I can chuck it over the sign^ 
post When it is so light that die wind 
blows it back, theUi boot and saddle^-«-we 

• 

must fall on some way of Teplenisbing.— -. 
But what tower is tiiat bdbre.us^ rising sa 
high upon the Steep bank, owt ^ the 
woods that'surround it on every side?'' 

*' It is the tower Qf TillietudletD»" said 
one of the soldiers. ^^ Old Lady Marga- 
ret Bellenden lives there^ is one of the 
best affected women in the country, and 
one that's a soldier's friend. When I was 
hurt by one of the d~d whig dogs that 
shot at me from behind a fauld^dyke^ I lay 
a month there, and would stand such an* 
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other wound to be m as good quarters 
again.'* . 

^* If that be the case," said Bothwell, 
*^ I will pay my respects to her as we 
pass, and request some refreshment for 
men and horses ; I anr as thirsty already 
as if I had drank nothing at Milnwood. 
But it is a good! thing in tbi^se times/' he 
continued^ addressing himself to Henry, 
'' that the. King's soldier cannot pass a 
house without getting a refreshment In 
such houses as Tillie— what d'ye call itf 
you are served for love ; in the liouses of 
the avowed fanatics you help yoyjrself by 
force i and among the moderate presbyt&» 
rians and other suspicious persons, you are 
well treated from fear ; so your thirst is 
always quenched on some terms or other.*' 

** And you propose,*' said Henry anxi* 
ously, '* to go upon that errand up to the 
tower yonder ?" 

^* To be sure I do," answered Both* 
well ^* How should I be able to report 
fav#unibly t^ my officers of tli« worthy 



SI14 TALES OF MT lANBIORD. 

lady's sound principles, udless I knotr the 
taste of her sack, for sack she will pro-^ 
duce — that I take for granted ; it is the 
favourite consoler of your old dowagei' 
of quality, as small clafet is the potation of 
y('ur country laird/* 

" Then, for Heaven^s sake," said Harry, 
" if you are determined to go there> do 
not mention my namci or expose me to a 
family that I am acquainted M^ith. Let me 
be muffled up for the time in one of your 
soldiers cloaks^ and only mention me ge- 
nerally as a prisoner tinder your charge^" 

« With all my heart," said Bothwell ; 
^' I promised to use you civilly^ and I 
scorn to break ihy word. — Here, Andrews, 
wrap a cloak round the prisoner, and do 
not mention his name, nor where we 
caught him, unless you would have a tfot' 
on a horse of wood." 

They were at this moment at an arched 
gateway, battlemented and flanked with 
turrets, one whereof was totally ruinous, 
excepting the lower story, which served 

9 
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as a cow-rhouse to the peasant, whose fa- 
mily inhabited the turret which remain* 
ed entire. The gate had been broken 
down by Monk's soldiers during the ci-r 
vil waC| and had never been replaced, 
therefore presented no obstacle to Both- 
well and his party. The avenue, very 
steep and narrow, and causewayed with 
large round stones, ascended the side of 
the precipitous bank in an oblique and 
zigzag course, now shewing now hiding a 
view of the tower and its exterior bul* 
warks, which seemed to rise almost per- 
pendicularly above their heads. The frag- 
ments of Gothic defences which it exhi- 
bited were upon such a scale; of strength 
as induced Bothwell to exclaim, '' It's 
well this place is in honest and loyal 
bands. Egad, if the enemy had it, a dozen 
of old whigamore wives with their distaffs 
might keep it against a troop of dragoons^ 
' at least if they had half the spunk of the 
old girl we left at Milnwood. Upon my 
life/^ he continued^ as they came in front 
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of the large double tower and its sur* 
rounding defences and flankers, " it is a 
superb place^ founded, says the worn in« 
scriplion over the gate-- unless the rem- 
nant of my Latin has given me the slip*^ 
by Sir Ralph de Bellendeu in I350~a re- 
spectable antiquity. I must greet the old 
lady with due honour, though it should 
put me to the labour of recalling some of 
the compliments that I used to dabble in 
when I was wont to keep that sort of coni^ 
pany." 

As he thus communed with himsd^ 
the butler, who had reconnoitered the 
soldiers from an arrow-slit in the wall, an- 
nounced to his lady, that a commanded 
party of dragoons waited at the gate with 
a prisoner under their charge. 

'* I am certain,*' said Gudyill, *^ and pe»> 
sitive, that the sixth man is a prisoner, for 
his horse is led, and the two dragoons that 
are before have their carabines out of their 
budgets and rested upon their thighs* Ife 
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\vas aye the way we guarded prisoners in 
the days of the great Marquis." 

** King's soldiers ?* said the lady ; '* pro* 
foably in want of refreshment. Go, Gud- 
yill, make theip welcome, and let them be 
accommodated with what provisions and 
forage the Towtt can afford.-And sUy, 
tell my gentlewoman to bring my black 
scarf and inanteau. I will go down my* 
self to receive them; one cannot shew 
thistn too mucl^ respect in times when they 
are doing so much for royial authority^ 
And d'ye hear, Gudyill, let Jenny Denni- 
son slip oh \xet pearlings to walk before 
my niece and me, and the three women to 
walk behind ; and bid my niece attend me 
instantly •'^ 

Fully accoutred, and attended accord'^ 
ing to her directions, Lady Margaret now 
sailed out into the court-yard of her tower 
with great courtesy and dignity. Ser* 
jeant Bothwell saluted the grave and reve*- 
rend lady of the manor with an assurance 

VOL. II. K 
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wliich bad something of the light and 
careless address of the dissipated men of 
fashion in Charles the Second's tiine» and 
did not at all savour of the awkward or 
rade manners of a noncommissioned offi^^ 
cer of dragoons. His language/ aa well as 
his manners, seemed also to be refined for 
the time and occasion ; though the truth 
waS| that, in the fluctuations of an advent 
turous and profligate Iife» £otltwell had 
sometimes kept company much better 
suited to his ancestry than to his present 
situation of life. To the lady's request to 
know whether she could be of service to 

» 

thenn he answered, with a suitable bow, 
^ That as they had to march some miles 
farther that night, they would be mnch 
accommodated by permission to rest their 
horses for an hour before continuing their 
journey/* 

** With the greatest pleasure,'* answered 
Lady Margaret, *^ and I trust that my 
people will see that neither horse nor men 
want suitable refreshment." 1 
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^ We are well aware, JDadaro,^ icbnti* 
nued Bo&wdl/'^ that sacbli^s always been 
the mceptioB, vithia the walls of Tillie- 
tucUenif of those who served the King.^ 

^^ 1Ye baVe studied to discbarge our 
duty &itbfully and loyally im ail oeca^* 
sioQS^ sir/' answered Lady Margiret, plea^* 
sed with the cx>flQplimeiit/ '^ both to our 
mdnaichs and to their foUowers^ {xarticti^* 
larly to their faithful soldiers. It is not 
loAg ^o» and it piohably basaot escaped 
^ reooUccttqa of his sacred majesty, now 
on the throne, since faebimsdf hohpured 
my poM house with his preseince^ and 
bmakfasted in a room in tbis casiti^ Mr 
Seijeant, which my waiting-gentleWomaa 
shall .shew you.; we still call it the King's 

Bothwell ha4 by this time disimounted 
bis party, and committed the horses to the 
charge of one file, and the prisoned to that 
of another, so that he himself was at li- 
berty to continue the conversation wiucb 
the lady had so condescendingly opened* 
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- ^^ Since the King, my roaster, had the 
honour to experience your hospitality^ I 
cannot wonder that it ia extended to those 
that serve hiro, and whose principal merit 
is doing it with fidelity. And yet I have 
ji nearer relation to his majesty than this 
coarse red coat would seem to indicate/' 

" Indeed, sir? Probably,** said Lady 
Margaret, *^ you have belonged to his 
household ?*' 

*' Not exactly, madam, to his house^^ 
holdi but rather to his houses a connection 
through which I may claim kindred with 
most of the best families in Scotland, not, 
I ' believe, exclusive of that of TiUietu* 
diem;* 

' ^^ Sir ?** said %he old lady, drawing, her* 
self up with dignity at hearing what sHe 
conceived an impertinent jest, ** I do not 
understand you." 

. *^ It's but a foolish subject for one in my 
situation to talk of, madam," answered the 
teooper, *^ but you must have heard of the 
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history and misfortunes of my grand- 
father, Francis Stuart, to whom James I.^ 
his cousin^german, gave the title of Both- 
well^ as my comrades give me the nick- 
name* It was not in the long run more 
advantageous to him than it is to me.^ 

'' Indeed ?" said Lady Margaret^ with 
much sympathy and surprise ; ^' I have iur 
deed always understood that the grandr 
son of the last Earl was in necessitous cir« 
cumstances> but I should never have ex- . 
pected to see him so low in the service. 
With such connections what ill fortune 
could have reduced you"— 
. ^V Nothing much out of the ordinary 
course, I believe, madam/' said Bothwell, 
interrupting and anticipating the ques- 
tion. ^* I have had my moments of good 
luck like my neighbours— have drank my 
bottle with Rochester, thrown a merry 
main with Buckingham, and fought at 
Tangiers side by side with Sheffield. But 
my luck never lasted ; I could not .make 
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usefol friends out of my jdly 4s&mp&tii(ms 
-^Perb^l^s I was not rafficiently aware^^ be 
cont^tied with some bitterness, ^' bow 
much tbe descendant of ibe Scdttisb Sto^ 
arts was bononred by being admitted into 
the convivialities ^f Wilmot and VflUers.^ 

*^ But your Scottish friends^ Mr Stuart, 
your relations herej so numerous and so 
powerful t^ 

** Why, ay, my lady, I believe some of 
tbem^ might have made me their game- 
keeper, for I am a tolerable ^hot-^some of 
them would have entertained me as their 
bravo, for I can use my sword well— and 
her^ and th^re was one, who, when better 
company was not to be had, wonld have 
made me hi^ companion, since I can drink 
my three bottles of wine« — But I don't 
know how it is—between service and-ser- 
vice an>ODg my kinsmen, I prefer that of 
my cousin Charles as the most creditable of 
them all, though the pay is but poor and 
the livery far from splendid. 



»» 
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^^ It is a sbame^ it is a buniiiig seandali* 
9aid Xady Margaiet *' Wliy do you not 
apply to his most sacred majesty ? he can« 
not btti be surprised to hear that a scion 
of^ his augvrst family *^ 

". i beg yeur ^rdon, madam/' rnteiv 
lupted the Serjeant, ^ I am but a hlunt 
soldier, and I trust you ^ill excuse me 
when I say/ bis most sacred maj^ty is 
mwe busy in grafting (dont of his own 
than with nourishing those ii^bi^h were 
planted by hi^ graia^ikther'a grandfather." 

« Well, Mr Stuart^''^^ said Lady Marga- 
ret, *^ one thing you must jpromiM^ me*** 
remain atTiUietudiem to*night ;. to-mbrro\r 
I expect your commanding- officer,^ the 
gallant Claverhouse, to whom king and 
country are so much obliged for his exer- 
tions against those who would turn the 
world upside down* I will speak to him 
on the subject of your spe^y promotion, 
and I am certain he feels too much, both 
what is due to the blood which is in your 
veins^ and tor the request of a lady so 
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highly idiftinguished as myself by his most 
swred majesty, not to make better provi* 
sum for you than you have yet received." 
^ I am mitch obliged to- your ladyship, 
and I certainly will remain here with my 
prkoner, since you request it, especially as^ 
it will be the earliest way of presenting 
him to Gotpnel Graham^ and obtaining hi^ 
ultimate orders about the young spark/' 

** Who is your prisoner, pray you ?**; s^d 
Lady Margaret. 

^^ A yoimg fellow of rather the better 
class in this neighbourhood, who has been 
so incautious as to give countenance to 
one of the murderers of the primate^ and 
to facilitate the dog*s escape/ 

^^ O, fie upon him !" said Lady Margaret, 
^^ I am but too apt to forgive the injuries I 
have received at the hands of these roguesi, 
though some of them, Mr Stuart, are of a 
kind not like to be forgotten ; but those 
who would abet thje perpetrators of so 
cruel and deliberate a homicide on a single 
man, an old man, and n man of the Arch- 



OLD MORTALITT. 225 

bishop's sacred profession— O fie upon him l^ 
If you wish to make him secure^ with Httle 
trouble to your people, I will cause Harrin 
son, or Gudyill^ look for the key of our pit, 
or principal dungeon. It has not been open« 
ed since the week after the victory, QfKtl?^ 
sy the» when my poor Sir Arthur Bellmdett. 
put twenty whigs into it; but it is. not 
more than two stories beneath ground, so 
it cannot be unwholesome, especially a$ I 
believe there is Somewhere an opening to 
the outerain" 

_<< I beg your pardon^ madam/' answer* 
ed the Serjeant ; '^ I dare say the dnnn 
geon is a most admirable one* but I have 
promised to be civil to the lad, and I will 
take care he is watched so as to renden 
escape impjossible.. I'41 set tho^e tp look 
after him shall keep him as fast as if his: 
legs were in the bootSj, or his fingers in the 
tbumbkins/V 

i "Well, Mr Stuart/' rejoined the lady, 
" you best know your own duty, I hear^ 
tily wish you good evening, and conunit 
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you to the ca? e of my steward, Harrison. I 
would ask you to keep us company, but a-— 



^' O madam, it requires no apology ; I 
itm.aeMible the coarse red coat of King 
Charles IL does and ought to annihilate 
the privileges of the red blood of King 
James V;' 

** Not with me, I do assure you, Mr 
Stuaft; you dome injustice if you think 
so. I will speak to your officer to-morrow ; 
you shall soon find yourself in^ a rank 
where there shall need no anomalies to be 
leconciled/ 

^' I believe^ madam,** said BothweU, 
*^ your goodness will find itself deceived ; 
but I am obliged to you for your intention, 
and, at all even tsj I will have a merry 
night with Mr Harrison.** 

Lady Margaret took a ceremonious leave, 
with all the respect which she owed to royal 
blood, even when flowing in the veins of 
a Serjeant of the life»guards, again assu* 
tmg Mr Stuarti that whatever was in the 

11 
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Tower of Titlietudlcm was heartily at hS» 
service and that of hia; attendants. 

Serjeant Bothwell did not fail to take 
the lady at her word, ind readily forgot 
the height from which his family bad de* 
tscended^ in a joyous carousal, daring whioh 
Mr Harrison exerted himself to produce 
the best wine in the cellar, and to e:scite 
his guest to be merry by that seducing ex« 
ample, which, in matters of conviviality, 
goes farther than precept* ' Old Gudyill 
associated himself with a party so much 
to his taste, pretty much as Davy in the 
Second Part of Henry the Fourth minxes 
in the revels of his master, Justice Shal- 
low. He ran down to the cellar at the risk 
of breaking his neck, to ransack some pri«> 
vate catacomb, known, as he boasted, only 
to himself, and which never either had, or 
should, during his superintendance, ren« 
der forth a bottle of its contents to any one 
but a real king's friend. 

^ When the Duke dined here/* said the 
butler, seating himself at a distance ftom 
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• 

the table, being somewhat overawed by 
Bothwell's genealogy, but yet hitching his 
seat half a yard nearer at every clause of 
his speech, *^ my leddy was importunate to 
have a bottle of that Burgundy^,'' (here he 
advanced his seat a little) — '^ but I dinna 
ken how it was, Mr Stuart, I misdoubted 
ibim* I jaloused him, sir, no to be the 
friend to government he pretetads; the 
family are not to lippen to* That auld 
Duke James lost his heart before he lost 
his head ; and the Worcester man was but 
wersh parritch, neither gude to fry, boil, 
Bor sup cauld." (With this witty observa* 
tion he completed his first parallel, and 
commenced a zigzag after the manner of 
an experienced engineer, in order to conti^ 
nue his approaches to the table.) " Sae, sir^ 
the faster my leddy cried * Burgundy to his 
Grace— the auld Burgundy— the choice 
Burgundy— the Burgundy that cam ower 
in the thirty-nine''--the mair did I say to 
mysel, de'il a drap gangs down his hauae 
unless I was majr sensible o^ his principles | 
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sack and claret may serve him. Na, na^ 
gentlemen, as lang as I hae the trust o* 
butler in this house o' Tillietudlem, Til 
tak it upon me to see that nae. disloyal ^r 
doubtfu' person is the better o* our binned 
But when I can find a true friend to tbe 
king and his cause, and a moderate episco- 
pacy ; when I find a man, as I say,^ that 
will stand by church and crown as I did 
xnysel in my master's life, and all through 
Montrose's time, I think there is naething 
in the cellar ower gude to be spared on 
him.''' 

By this time he had completed a. lodg- 
ment in the body of the place, or, in other 
words, advanced his seat close to the 
table. 

'' And now, Mr Francis Stuart of Both- 
well, I have the honour to drink your 
gude health, and a commission t'ye, and 
much luck may ye have in raking this 
country clear o' whigs and round^^heads, 
fanatics and Covenanters^" 

Bothwell, who, it may well be believed, 
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bad long ceased to be very scrupulous in 
point of society^ which he regulated more 
by his convenience and station in life than 
his ancestry, readily answered the butler's 
pledge, acknowledging, at the same time^ 
the excellence of the wine ; and Mr Gud- 
yill, thus adopted a regular member of the 
companyi continued to furnish them with 
the means of mirth until an early hour in 
the next morning< 
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CHAPTER X. 

I 

Did I bat purpose to embark with tbee 
On die smooth surface of a summer sea. 
And ivotild foriakethe skiff and make the shore 
When the winds wbisUe and the tempests roar ? 

Priob. 

Whilb Lady Margaret held, with the 
high^descended seijeant of dragoons, the 
conference which we have detailed in the 
preceding pages, her grand'-daughter, par- 
taking in a le«s degree her ladyship's en* 
tfausiasm for all who were descended of the 
blood^ royal, did not honour Serjeant Both- 
well with more attention than a single 
glance, which showed her a tall powerful 
person, and a set of hardy weathier- beaten 
features, to which pride and dissipation 
had given an air where discontent mingled 
with the reckless gaiety of desperation^ 
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The other soldiers offered still less to de- 
tach her considers^tion ; but from th% pri- 
soner, muffled and disguised as he was, 
she found it impossible to withdraw her 
eyes. Yet she blamed herself for induU 
ging a curiosity which seemed obviously 
to give pain to him who was its object. 

^^ I wi^hi" she said to Jenny Dtennison, 
who was the immediate attendant on her. 
person, ** I wish we knew who that poor 
fellow is.*' 

<* I was just thinking sae myself Miss 
Edith ; but it canpa be Cuddie lieadrigg, , 
because he's taller and no sae stout/' 

** Yet," continued Miss Belle'nden, ^^it 
m^y be spni« poor neighbour for whom 
w« might have cause tp interest ourseJivea^T^ 
^^ I can sune learn wha he. is, if the sol«, 
diers were anes settled and at leiiure, for 
I, ken ane o* them very weel-^the bcstr 
looking and the youpgest o' them.'* 

'^ I think you know all the idle young 
fellows about the country/' answered her 
mistr«s# 
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'' Na, Miss Edith, lam no sae free o' my 
acquaintance as that. To be sure, folk 
canna help kenning the folk by head»mark. 
that they see aye glowring and looking at 
tl^em at kirk tand market ; but I ken few 
lads to speak to unless it, be them o' the 
family, and the three Steinspns^ and Tarn 
Band, and the young miller, and the five 
Howisons in Nethersheils, and lang Tarn 
Gilry, and"— 

''Pray cut short a list of exceptions 
wbich threatens to be a long one, and tell 
me how you come to know this young boU 
dier,'' said Miss Bellenden. 

*' Lord, Miss Edith, it's tam Halliday, 
Trooper Tam, as they ca' him, that was 
wounded by the hill-folk at the conventicle 
at Outerside*Muir, and lay here while he 
Wias under cure. I can ask him ony thing, 
and Tam will not refuse to answer me, III 
be caution for him/' 

. « Try, then,** said Miss E<iith, " if you 
can find an opportunity to ask him the 
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tiHtnt ef his prisoixeri aad come to my room 
ftoti tell me what- he says/f 
- Jenfiy DenHismi proceeded on her er« 
rand, but soon returned wkh auch a face 
of- surprise and dkmay as evineed a ^eep 
interest in the fate of the prisoner. 

**'What is the matter?'^ said Edtth^ anx- 
iously; ^ does it prove to be Cuddie^ af- 
ter all, poor fellow ?'* 

« Cuddie, Miss Edith ? Na f na ! it's nae 
Gttddie/^ blttbbered out the faithful iillcw 
de-chambre, sensible of the pain which het 
news were about to inflict on her youn^ 
mistress. <^ O de&r^ Miss £dith| it's youngs 
Milnwood himsel \'\ 

^* Young Milnwood ?' exclaimed £dtth, 
aghast in her turn ; '* it is impossible— to- 
tally impossible !~His uncle attends the; 
clergyman indulged by law^ and bu no 
connection whatever with the refractory 
people ; and he himself has never interftii^ 
red in this unhappy dissention; he must 
be totally innocent, unless he has been 
standing up for some invaded right.** 



tendant, ** these are not days to ask what's 
right or. what's wrang ; if he were as inno« 
cent as the ne^-^bora ift&nt^ they would 
find someway of snaking hitn gaiUy, if 
they liked ; but Tam Halliday says it will 
touch his ii9e, for he has been reaettingaa^ 
o' the Fife gentlemen that killed that^uild 
carie of an Jirchbisho])." 

*' His life!" exclaimed Edith, starting 
hastily up and speakmg with a hasty and 
trctmuloiis accent,**-^^ they camsot-^they 
shall not*-*! will speak with him-^l^ey 
shall not hurt him r 

^ Q, my dear young lady, think on your 
girandmother ; think on thedanger and the 
difficult," added Jenny ; *^ for he's kept 
under dose confinement till Claverhouse 
comes op in the morning, and if he does 
na gie him full satisfaction, Tam Halliday 
says there will be brief wark wi' him-^ 
Kneel down— mak ready*^present~fire<^ 
just as they did wi' auld deaf Jc^n Mac- 
briar; that never heard a question they pat 
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liU hiiny md lost his life for lack o' hear- 
ing.^ 

*^ Jenny," said the young lady, " if he 
sftould dici I will di6 with him ; there is 
no time to talk of danger or difficulty-— I 
will put on a plaid, and slip down with 
you to the place v^tiete they^ hare kept 
him— I will throw myself at the feet of the 
centinel, and entreat him, as he has a soul 
to be saved** 

^^ £h guide us !" interrupted the maid^ 
",6ur young leddy at the feet o' Trooper 
Tam, and speaking to him about his soul, 
when the poor chield hardly kens whether 
he has ane or no. unless that he whiles 
i^wears by it — that will never do; but 
what maun be maun be, and Til never de«^ 
sert a true-love cause— An* sae, if ye maun 
see young Milnwood, though I ken nae 
gude it will do, but to make baith your 
hearts the sairer, I'll e*en tak the risk 
oUii and try to manage Tam Halliday ; but 
ye maun let me hae my ain gate and no 
speak ae word-^he's keeping guard o'er 
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Milnwood in the caster round of the 
tower/' 

'^ Go, go, fetch me a plaid/' said Edith. 
''Let me but see him, and I will find 
some remedy for his danger— Haste ye, 
Jenny, as ever you hope to have good at 
my hands/V 

Jenny hastened, and sioon returned with 
a plaid^ in whieh £dith muffled herself so 
as completely to screen her face, and in 
part to disguise her person. This was a 
mode of arranging the plaid very com^ 
mon among the ladies of that .century, 
and the earlier part of the succeeding one ; 
^o much so, indeed, that the venerable 
sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the 
inode gave tempting facilities for intrigue 
directed more than one act of Assembly 
against this use of the mantle. But fa- 
shion, as usual, proved too strong for au- 
thority, and while plaids continued to be 
worn, women of all ranks occasionally 
employed them as a sort of muffler or 
▼eiU Her face and ^figure thus concealed^ 

8 
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Ediths holding by her itteSidAVs bxA^ 
hastened with trembling steps to the pbeo 
of Morton's cotifinement. 
' This was a ssnaii study, ct closet, m 
one of the turrets, opening from a gal^^ 
lery in which the cetitinel w at pacing toi 
and fro; for Serjeant Bothwell, satipifr* 
loiis ih ofascfrving his wtiid^ sad perhaps 
touched tvidi some l^ompasbion for the 

prisoner's you& and genteel' demeanoiuv 
bad waived the indignity of putting 
gnard into the same apartmeat with 
Halliday^ therefore^ wil^ his oaifabine on 
his anii, walked up and down the gal- 
leiy, occasionally soUcing himself with a 
draught of ale, a huge flagon of which 
stood upon a table at one end of tbe apartt * 
nient, and at other times humming the 
lively Scottish air, 

^ Between Saint Johnstone and Bonny Dundee* 
PIl gar ye be fain to follow me''— -^ 

Jenny Dennison cautioned her mistress 
once more to let her lake her own waj. 
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^^ I can mwage the troe|>ef weel 
eneugh/' she said^ *^ for as rough as he is 
~I kea their nKture wed ; hut ye mau&na 
say a single word." 

She accordingly opened the door of the 
gallery just as the ceatiuel had turned bis 
hack from it, and, taking up the tune 
which he hummed) diesuug iu a coquetf* 
tish tone of rustic railleryft 

I * 

*f If I were to follow a poor sodger lad^ 
Mj friends wad be aogry, my minnie be mad ; 
A laird, or a lord> they were ^tter for me, 
Sae PlI never be fain to follow ttee.'^*--^ 

'* A fair clutUeoge, by Jove^" cried the 
centiuel, turning round, ^'aad from two at 
once, but it^s not ea^ to bang the soldier 
with his bandeliers ;" then taking up the 
song where the ilamscl had stopt, 

** To follow me ye wee! may be glad^ 

A share of my supper, a share of my bed. 

To the sound of the drum to range fearless and free^ 

I'll gar ye be fain to Mow me.'^ 
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*^ Come, my pretty nurse, and kisd me 
for my song.** 

^' I should not have thought of that^ 
Mr Halliday,** answered Jenny, with a 
look and tone expressing just the neces. 
Sary degree of contempt at the proposal; 
'' and, Pse assure ye, ye'Il htae but littl^ 
o^ my company unless ye shew gentler 
havings — It was na to hear that sort o^ 
nonsense that brought me here wi' my 
friend, and ye should think shame o' your- 
sfel, 'at should ye«^^ 

*^ Umph ! and what sort of nonsense 
did bring you here then, Mrs Dennison ?** 

'' My kinswoman has some particular 
business with your' prisoner, young M^ 
Harry Morton, and I am come wi' her to 
speak till him/* 

"The devil you are," answered the 
centinel ; " and pray, Mrs Dennison, how 
do your kinswoman and you propose to 
get in } You are rather too plump to 
whisk through a key-hole, and opening 
the door is a thing not to be spoke oV* 
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*' iVsr no a tfaiflg to be spoken o', biit a 
tiling to be dune/' replied the persevering 
damsel. 

' ** Well see about th^J, my bonny Jen^ 
^y/^ and the soldier jresunied his march, 
hrunming as lie w^alkcd to and fro along 
the gallery, ^ i . 



r., 



<< Keek mtr^o draw-well, 

. Janet, Janet, 

Then ye'Ilsee your bonny sell. 

My joe Janet.** 



^^ So ye're no thinking to let us in, 
Mr Halliday? Wecl, weel— ^de t*cn to 
you— ye hae'scen thelast 6' nje, and o* 
this bonny-dye too,** said Jenny; holding 
betvroen her finger and thumb a silver 
dollar. ) 

'^ ^* Give him gold,- give him gold," whis« 
pered the agitated young lady. 

' " Sil v«|r'a €'en owcr gudefor the like c^ 
hini, that diioia care^ fdr the blink ' o' a^ 
bonny lassieV e^e^^anil wfeat's waur, he 

VOL. lU L ' ^ * --^ ^i- 
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wad tfaiiik there was dometfaing mair in't 
tbab a kinswoman o' mine^ My sartyj 
siller's no sae plenty wi' us^ let alane 
gowd." Having addressed this advice 
aside to her niistress, she raised her voices 
and said, ^' My cousin winna stay 6ny 
langer, Mr Halliday; sae, if ye please^ gude 
cfen t*ye." 

^\ Halt a bit, halt a bit/' said the troop* 
er ; " rein up and parley, Jenny, If I let 
your kinswoman in to ^peak to my pri- 
soner, you must stay here and keep me 
company till she cotne put again> and then 
we'll be all well pleased you know*" 

" The fiend be in my feet then," said 
Jenny ; " d'ye think njy kinswoman and 
me are gaun to lo;;e our gude name wi' 
cracking clavers wi' the like o' you or 
your prisoner either, without somebody by 
to see fair play ? Hegh, hegli, sirs, to see, 
sic a difference between folks promises 
^d performance! Ye were aye williqg. 
to slight poor Cuddie; but an' I had asked, 
him to oblige me in a thing, though it 
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liad bfeen to cost his hknging, tie wadna 
hae stucle twice about it/' 
^ ** D_n Cuddie," retorted the dragtfon, 
^* hell be hanged in good earnest^ I hope* 
i Mw him to-day at Milnwood with his 
old puritanical b — ^ of a mother, and if I 
had thought I was to have had him cast in 
my dish, I wi^ld have brought him up at v 
liiy horse's tail-«^we had law enough to 
bear us out" 

« Very wecl, very weel— See if Cuddie 
Wi&iia hae a lang shot at you ane o' thae 
days, if ye gaur him tak the muir wi' sae 
mony honest folk. He can hit a mark 
brawly; he was third at the popinjay; 
and h6's as true of his promise as of e'e 
and hand, though he disna mak sic a 
phrase about it as some acquaintance o* 
yours — But it's a* ane to me^Gome, cousin, 
we'irawa'." ' 

" Stay, Jenny ; d— n me, if I hang fire 
inore than another when I have said a 
thing," said the soldier in a hesitating 
tone. " Where is the serjeant r" 

4 
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**Drinkinganddrivirigowcr," quoth Jeok 
ny, " wi* the steward and John GudyilU-* 
/^ " So, so-^hcFs safe enough-i^nd if here 
are rty comrades r^ said the centineU ^ ' 

" BirliDg the brown bowl ivi* the fowlejr 
lind tlie falconer, and some o' the serving 

folk/' 

« Have they plenty of ate ?!' i ,:: 
. ^\ Sax gallons, as gude as e'lergitieas mask- 
ed," said the maid. '' : .2 >: - 
' " Well, then, my pretty Jinny, ^ said the 
relenting centineU ** they are fast till the 
}]Ouf.of rfelieving guard, and perhaps some* 
thing later ; and so# if you will protoitse to 
come alone the next time" 



v*-1F 



' **iM[aybe I will, and maybe I .winnaj^ 
kid Jenny ; ^' but if ye get the (|oUar^ j^elU 
like that just as weeU" \\ • - ? v> r ' • 
"114 be d-n'd if I.do/! said Haffiday, 
taking the money however; "but it's aU 
* ways sam^hing for my risk ; for, if Cia- 
verhojuse hears what I have done, he will 
build me a horse as high as the Tower of 
Tillietudlem. ,^ut every one in the regi^ 



' OL© MORTALITY. 2*5 

mebt takes what they can coihe by; I ant 
Ktire Both well, and his blood-royal shew3 
us a good exiample. And if I were trusting 
to you, you little jilting devil, I should 
lobe both pains and powder ; whereas* this 
fellow,'* looking at the piece, *' will be 
good as far as he goes. So, come,- there 
is the door open for you ; do not stay 
groaning and praying with the young whig 
now, but be ready, when I call at the doori 
to start as if they were soundings ^ Horse 
and away/ ^ 

V So speaking, Ualliday unlocked the door 
of' the closet, admitted Jenny and her 
pretended kinswoman, locked it behind 
tbem, and hastily reassUmed th€ indifie- 
fent measured step and time-killing whistle 
ef a centinel upon his regular duty. 
^ The door, which slowly opened, disco- 
vered' Morton with both arms reclined 
upon a table, and his head resting^ upon 
i^m in a posture of deep dejection, H^ 
f iused his face as the door opened, and. 
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l^rqeiving tlie feipale^ figures yrlueb. it 
^dniitt^d, (Started up iu^^reat 9urpri4fu 
Edithy as if modesty. had quellejd tlie.QPH? 
rage which despair J>ad bestow^dj ' stoo4 
about a ya^rd from the door withputj^l^ 
¥ing either the poller to s^peak or to s(dr 
vance. All the plans of aid, relief, or com^ 
fort) which she had proposed to lay b^forf 
her lover, seemed at once to have vani/sh- 
ed from her recollection, and left only 
a painful chaos of ideas, with which was 
mingled a fear that she had degra^f d heff 
self in the eyes of her k>ver by a step 
which might appear precipitate and. un- 
femioine. She hung motionless and aU 
most powerless upon the arm of her at- 
tendant, who in vain endeavoured to re- 
assure and inspire her with courage,: by 
whispering, ** We are in now, madam,, and 
we maun mak the best o' our time; for, 
doubtless, the corporal or the serje^nt wiU 
gang the rounds, and it wad be a pity, to 
hae the poor lad Halliday punished for h^ 
civility." 



' Wortohf hi. the mean time^ was timtdty 
advaQdcg) suspecting the truth ; for what 
other female hi the house^^ excepting Edith 
herself, was Itkely totake an interest in his 
liiisfortuiies ? and yet afraid, owing to the 
dcfubtfur twilight and the muffled dress^ 
jof making: some mistaike which might be 
{prejudicial to the object of his affection s» 
Jenny, whose ready wit and forward man^ 
sers well qualified her for such an office 
hastened to biieak the ice* 

** Mr Morton, Miss Edith V very sorry 
for your, present sttnation,, and' * ; 

It was needk^ to say more ; he was at 
her side, almost at her feet, pressing her 
linKesisting hands, and loading her with a 
profusion of thanks and gratitude which 
would be hardly intelligible from the mere 
broken words, unless we could describe 
the tone,' the gesture, the impassioned 
and hurried indications of deep and tu- 
multuous feeling with which they were 
accompanied. 

For two or three minutes^ Edith stood 
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* * , 

as motJoBless as the statue of a saint wbicb 
receives .tbe adoration of a wors^ipi>)sr{ 
taaid- wlmti she' recovered lierself snfficieQ^- 
Hy to withdraw her: hands^fromv Henrys s 
tgrasp, she could at fir^t only fsuntly artir 
,culate,'^^ I have taken astvange step, Mr 
JM:orrton'^a step/! she continued with more 
coherence, as her ideas arfanged thenar 
^selves inA consequence .of .a strong effort^ 
;'.^ that perhaps may expose me to censure 
in your eyes — But I have long permitted 
you to use the language of friendships-^ 
perhaps I might > say more — too long to 
leave you when the world seems to have 
leftypu. How, or why, iS' this imprison- 
>ment ? : what can be done? can my uncle 
jwho thinks so highly of y ou^^-can your 
own kinsman. ^ Miln woody be of no use ? 
are there no means ? and what k likely to 
be the event?'* - * 

•. ^' Be what it will,'* answered Henry, 
contriving to make himself master of the 
hand that had escaped from him, but 
which was now again abandoned to -his 
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clasp, ^' be what it will it is to me from 
this moment the mo»t welcome incident 
t>f a weary life. To you> dearest Edith-^ 
fbrgive me, I should have said Miss Bel- 
lendeQi but misfortune claims strange pri- 
•Vileges — to ' you I have owed the few hap** 
py moments which have gilded a gloomy 
existence, and if I anvnow to lay it dot^n, 
ilie recollection of this honour will be my 
liappine^s in the last houv of sufieritig.^ ' 

•* But ii it even thus, Mr Morton ? Have 
you, who used to mix so little in these 
unhappy feuds, become so suddenly and 
deeply implicated, that nothing short of' — 
. She paused, unable to bring out the 
word which should have come next. 

** Nothing short of my life you would 
My?" replied Morton, in a^ calm, but me- 
kncholy tone ; ^^ I believe that will be en- 
tirely in the bosoms of my judges. My 
gutrdii $pok6 of a posstbiltty of exchanging 
the penalty for entry into foreign service. 
I thought that I could have embraced the 
alternative; and yet^ Miss fielleadeni since 

12 
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I have seen you once more, I feel that exile 
would be morti galHng than: deatK" 

•* And is it then true/' said Edith, '' that 
you have been so deiiperately rash as to 
entertain communication with any of those 
cruel wretches who assassinated the pti* 
mate?" 

** I knew not even that such a crime 
had been committed," replied Morton, 
•* when I gave unhappily a night's lodg- 
ing and concealment to one of those rash 
men, the ancient friend and comrade of 
my father. But my ignorance will avail 
mie little; for who. Miss Bellenden, save 
you, will believe it ? And, what is worse, 
I am at least uncertain whether, even if I 
had known the crime^ I could have brought 
my mind, under all the circumstances^ to 
refuse a temporary refuge to the fugi» 
tive." 

'* And by whom," said Edith, anxiously, 

« 

" or under what authority will the invet* 
tigation of your conduct take place?" 
" Under that of Colonel Grahame of CId- 
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v^rhoiise, I am given to understand/' s^kl 
Mortem; ^.' one of the military commission^ 
to whom it has pleaded our king> onr pri* 
vy.oouncili and our parliament that us^ 
to be more tenacious of #ur liberties, to 
commit thevSole charge of our goods, and 
of our lives." 

*V To Claverhouse ?" said Edith, faintly ; 
;" merciful Heaven, you are lost ere y9\i 
are tried ! He wrote to my mother that he 
^as to be here to?morrow morning, on his 
road to the head of the county, where some 
desperate men are said to have a^seinbled 
for the purpose of making a stand, anima* 
jred by the presence of two or three, of the 
actors in the primate's inurder. His ex- 
pressions nfad^ me shudder, even when I 
could not guess that — that — a friend " 
. . '^ Do not be too much alarmed on my 
account, my dearest Edith," said Henry, as 
he supported her in hjj^ arms ; /^ Ciave<- 
l^ouse, though stern and relentless^ is, by 
all accounts, brave, fair,! and honour^blcu 
I; am a soldier's son, and .will plead n>y 
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cause like a soldier. He will perhaps lUt* 
en morie favourably to. a blunt and unvasr 
nished defence than a tricking and tim^r- 
serving judge might do. And, indeed, in 
"a* time when justice is, iniall its bi^nefaes^ 
so completely corrupted, I would rather 
lose my life by open military violence than 
be conjured but of it by the hocus-pocus 
of some arbitrary lawyer, who lends the 
knowledge he has of the statutes ina^for 
our protection, to wrest them to our de- 
struction." 

" You are lost — you are lost, if you are 
to plead your cause with Claverhouse !■' 
sighed Edith; "root and branch-work 
was the mildest of his expressions. The 
unhappy pWmate was his intimate frifilHi 
•and early patron. * No excuse, no subter- 
fuge,'- said his letter, ' shall save either 
«tho$e connected with the deed^ or suokaa 
have given thenv countenance and shelter 
from the ample and bitter penalty of the 
•law, until I shall have l^ken as many lives 
in vengeance of this atrocious murder^ as 

10 
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the old man bbd grey hairs 41 pon his vehe- 
table head/ There is.neiiber ruth nor fa- 
vour to be found vith him/* / 

Jenny Dennison, who had hitrherto re- 
mained silent, now ventured, in the extre- 
mity o£ distiess, whieh the loyers felt, but 
ibr which they were unable todevise a re- 
medy, ,to offer her own advice. 

." WiV your led^yship's pardon, Mbs 
Edith, and young Mr Milnwood's^ we^ 
^naunna waste time. Let Miln wood tak« 
my plaid and gown-; I'll slip them afi^in. the 
dark comer, if he'll promise no to look 
about, and he may walkpast Tarn Hallida};^ 
who Js half blind with hist ale, ^nd Lean 
tell him a canny way to get out o' the 
Ibwer, and your leddy;ship will gang quiet- 
ly Xo your ain room, and I'll row mysel in 
^his:grey cloak, and pit on his hat, and p^Iay 
:itbe prisoner till the coast's cl^ar, and then 
J'U cry in Tarn Hallid«y and gar him let 
.me out.'* 

« 

. *< Let you out?" said Morton j ♦* they'll 
make your, liff answer it." ~ 
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^* Ne'er a bit/' replied Jenny; VTara 
daurna tell he let ony body in, for his am 
sake ; and Til gar him find some other gate 
to account for the escape/* 

" Will you, by G— ?" said the trentiiid^ 
suddenly opening the door of the apart^ 
ment ; " if I am half blind, I am not desS^ 
and you should not plan an escape quite so 
loud, if you expect to^go throughiwith it. 
Come^ come, Mrs Janet—^march, troops- 
quick time— trot, d— n me I— ? And you, ma* 
dam kinswoman,^! 'won't ask your real 
name, though you were going tcx play me 
' so rascally a tricky'-^but I rmist make a i 
clear garrison; so beat a retreat, unless 
you would have me tirrn out the guard.'* 

" I hope,*' said Morton, very anxiously, , 
*^ you will not mention this circumstance, 
my good friend, and trust to my honour to 
acknowledge your civility in keeping the 
secret/ If you pve^ieard our conversatioui 
you must have observed that we did not 
accept of, or enter into, the hasty proposal 
made by this good-natured girh'* 
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*^0b, devilish good-natured, to be Au re,* 
-said Halliday. <* As for the rest, I guess 
how it is, and I scorn to bear malice, or 
tell tales, as much as another ; but no 
ihanks to that little jilting devil, Jenny 
Dennison, who deserves a tight skelping 
for trying to lead an honest lad into a 
scrape, jtist because he was. so silly as to 
like her gpood for little chit facct** 

Jenny had no beftjsr means of justi6ca« 
tion than the last apology to which her 
sex trust, and usually not in vain ; she 
pressed her handkerchief to her face, sob^ 
bed with great vehemence, and either 
wept, or managed, as Halliday might have 
«aid, to go through the motions wonderful* 
lywell. 

" And now," continued the soldier, 
somewhat mollified, *' if you have any 
thing to say, say it in two minutes, and let 
sne tee your backs turiiiid ; for if Bathwell 
take it into his drunken head to make the 
rounds half an hour too soon, it will be a 
black business to u$ all.^^ . 

.^* Farewell, Edith," whispered Morton, 
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assuming a firmness he was far from pos- 
sessing ; *> do not remain here — leave mc 
to my fate— it cannot be beyond endur 
«rance since you are interested in it. — Good 
sight, good night !— Do not remain here 
.till you arc discovered."— . 
- Thus saying, he resigned her to hit at- 
tendant, by whom she was partly led and 
partly supported out of the apartment. 

*•* Every one has his taste/ to be sure," 
said Halliday; "but d — n me if I would 
have vexed so jsweetagirl as that is for all 
•the whigs thatev#r swore the Covenant^*' 
^ When Edith had regained her apart- 
ment, she gave way to a burst of grief 
wliich alarmed Jenny Dennison, who has* 
tened to administer such scraps of consola? 
tion as occurred to her. 
/ " Dinna vex yoursel sae muckle^ Miss 
Edith/' said that faithful attendants '^wha 
kens what may happen* to help young 
Milnwood ? He's a brave lad> and a bonny^ 
and a gentleman of a good fortune, and 
they winna string the like o' him up as they 
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do the puir whig bodies that tbey catch in 
the muirsv Hke straps o'quioqs; maybe his 
tiBcle will brioglbini zff, or maybe your ain 
grai^duncle willspeak a gude word for him 
r-:he*aweel. acquaint wi* a' the red-coat 
gj^Bitlemen.!' , . . . j 

* . V You are right, Jenny ! yoU' are right;'* 
said Ediths recovering. herself from the 
stupor into which she^ had/ sunk ; ** this ia 
hq time for despair^ but for exertion. Yoa 
•must find some one to ride this very night 
tamy uncle's with a Ittterv" 

'^ To Cham wood> madam? It's unce 
late, dnd it's sax miles an' a bittock ddutx 
the water -, I doubt if we can find man an* 
horse the night, mair especially as they haif 
mounted a centinel before the gate. Puir 
Guddie! he*s game, puir fallow, that wad 
liae dune aught in the wacid I bade hinr^ 
and ne'er aaked a reason— an- I've had'jnae 
itime todraw up wi' the new pl^ugh-Iad. 
i^t;. forby that, they say he's gaun to be 
jnarried to Meg Murdieson, ill-fa'ard cuttie 
as she is.*' 
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^^ You mt^t find somes ooie to go, Jenm/tii 
life and death depend upon it/* 

*^ I wad gang royseU myJeddy^ for I couki 
creep out at the window o' the pantry, and 
speel down by tim auld ye^-^ree wed 
eneugh~fl hae played that trick ere nowv 
JBiut the road*& utaco wild^ and sae mony red-^ 
coatftidK>ut, ibrby the whigPi that are no 
anuckle better, (the young lads o' thetn) if 
,they meet a fratm body their lane in the 
ixiuii^. I wadna standi for the walk-^ 
I can walk ten miles by moonlight wed: 
«n€ugh," . . 

^^ Is there no one you can think of, that^ 
ibr money or fay^our, would serve me so 
:f^r ?'' said £dith, in great anxiety* 

^^ I dinna ken>" said Jenny> after a mo- 
ment's consideration, ** unless it be Guse 
Gihbie ;. and he'll maybe no ken the way, 
though it^s no sae difficult to liit, if be keep 
the horse-road, and mind the turn at the 
Cappercleuch, and dinna drown himsel in 
Whomlekij?n-pule, or fa' ower the scaur at 
the De'il-s Loaning, or miss ony o' the kittle 
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s^ps ,9t the Pifcsa o' W«lkwary^ or be car- 
Tied to the hilts by tbe.whig^, or be ta'en 
^p tbe tolboQth by the red-coats/' 
^ *' AU ventures must b^e run/' said £diti], 
cutting short tte list /of chaaces against 
Gpose Gibbie's safe arrival at the end of 
his pilgrimage ; ** all ri$ks must be ruo^ 
unless you can find a better messengen-n- 
GOf bid the boy get ready, and get him out 
lof the Tower as secretly as you can. If he 
meeta any one, let him say he is carrying a 
4ctter to Major Belle ndcn of Cbarnwoodt 
but without mentioning any names*^ 

^^ I' und^stiio.d, madam," said Jienny 
Pennison j *' I warrant the otUant will do 
weel apeugb, and Tib the hen^wife wUL 
ta^k care o' the geese for a word o* ^ny 
.ipoutli ; and TU tell Gibbie your kddyshi[> 
^ili mfik his peace wi' hsL^y Margareti 
.and will gie him a dollar*" 

** Tyfo, if he do$s his errand well/' said 
Edith. , . ' . . 

Jenny departed to ro|ise /pQ03e Gibbie 
put of his flilumber^j to which he wa^usu- 
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ally consigned at sun-down, or shortly a& 
^ter, he keeping- the hours of thr birds un- 
der his charge. During her absenoep 
£dith took her writing materials, and pre- 
pared against her return -the follcfwing lot- 
tery superscribed, For the hands of Major 
Bellenden of Gbarnwoodi my- much-h<K- 
noured uncle, These : ... 

- " My. dear uncle— this will serve to ia- 
form you, I am desirous to^ know how 
>*your gout is, as.we tlid not see you at the 
wappin-^schaWy which made .b^th my mo- 
ther and myself very uneasy. And if it 
will permit you to travel, we will be happy 
to see you at our poor house to-morrow at 
the hour of b^eakfas^, as Colonel Grrahame 
of Claverhouse is to pass this way on- his 
march, and we would willingly have yottr 
assistance to receive and entertain a mili- 
tary man of such distinction, who,- probap 
biy, will not be much delighted with the 
company of women. Also« my dear uncle, 
I pray you to let Mrs Carfort, your house- 
keeper^ send me my . double-trioHned pft« 
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^asoy wiih rthe hanging sleeres^ which^ 
she will 'find ia the third drawer of the. 
wdlttut preto in 'the gre^ foom^ whifeh 
yoa ^Ke so kind as to <^1 mine. Also, mj 
dear uacley i pray yofi '. to send me the 
second ^ voluiBe of the Grand Cyrus, as I' 
have only read as ^^r as the iinprisonnient 
of Philidaspes 4&pon the seven hundredth 
and thi]*ty-4;bird page ;^t)~above all^^I en« 
treitt yo«i:to oonie to us to-^mdrrow before 
eight of the t^look, which, as your pacing 
nag is so good, you may well do without 
rising ^before your usual hour* So/ praying 
to God to preserve your health, I rest 
your dutiful and loving niece, ' c . ^^ 

s ' ^ Edith Bellendin. 

• . "** FmUcriptum. « A party of isbldiers have 
last night brought your friend, young :Mr 
Henry Morton of Milnwood, hither as z 
prisoner.^ I conclude you will' be' sorry for 
the young gentleman, and; therefore, let 
yoxs know this, in case you may think of 
Speaking- to Colonel Grahanie in his be« 
half. I have not mentioned his name to 
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my- gramiinother, knowing her prejudice 
against the family,** 

: This epistle being duly sealed afiil lie- 
lirered to Jenny^ that faithful confidante 
Isastoded to put the same in fiie charge of 
Goose Gibbie^ whom she found in readi- 
ness to start from the castle. She then gave 
him various instructions touching the road 
which she apprdiended be was likely to 
mistake^ not haviifg travelled it above fivd^ 
or six timest and possessing only the same 
slender proportion of memory as of judg^ 
ment« Lastly, she smuggled him out of 
the garrison through the pantry window 
into the branchy yew4ree wbich grew 
close beside it, and had the satisfaction to 
see him resTch the bottom in safety, and 
take the right turn at the commencement 
of his journey. She then returned to perw 
suade her young mistress to go to bedy 
and to lull her to rest, if possible, with as- 
surances of Gibbie's success in his em* 
hassy, only qualified by a passing regret 
that the trus^ Cuddie, with wbom tht 
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cotnmissioh. might have been mare safely 
reposed, was no longer within reach of 
serving her. 

More foi:tunate as a messenger than as 
a cavalier, it was Gibbie's good hap, rather 
than his good management, which, after 
he had gone astray not oftener than nine 
times, and given his garments a taste of 
the variation of each bog, brook, .and 
slough, between Tillietudlem and Charn- 
WQod^ placed him' about day-break before 
the gate of Major Beltendeu^s mansion^ 
l;)aving completed a walk of ten miles (for 
the bittock, as usualy amounted to four) 
in little more than the same number of 
hours. 
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At last comes the troop, by the word of oommand 
' 'Drawn up In onr'CooM;, wliere the cdptahi cries, Stmid. 
. r ' ! ' ^ Swift. 



^. MAJoft fijaLLENDENV ^Qcietet valet, 
Gideon Pilce, as he adjusted bis maitdr's 
clothes by his b*d-side, preparatory to the 
worthy veteran's toileti acquitinted'him, as 
an apology for disturbing him an hour 
earlier than his usual time of rising, that 
there was an express from Tillietudlem. 

" From Tillietudlem?" said the old gcn- 
tlemahy rising hastily in his bed, and sit- 
ting bolt 'Upright. ^' Open the shutters, 
Pike — I hope my sister-in-law is well — 
furl up the bed-curtain.— Whait have we all 
here ?" (glancing at Edith's note.) '' The 
gout ? — why, she knows I have not had a 
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fit since Candlieiiias. — The wappixi-schaw ? 
I told her a moQth since I was not to be 
there«— -Paduasoy and hanging sleeves ? 
>?hy^ hang, the gipsey herself !— Grand 
Cyrus and Philipdjistus—Philif> Devil — is 
the wench gone crazy all at once ? was it 
wcMTth while to send an express and wake 
me at five in the morning for all this trash? 
— Sut what says her postcriptum ? Mercy 
on us V* he exclaimed on perusing it, — 
'^ PikCi saddle old Kilsy the instantly, and 
another horse for yourself*'' 

/M hope nae ill news frae the Tower, 
sir F'* said Pike, astonished at his masters 
sudden emotion. ' ' 

*^ Yesr-no — yes — that is, I must mcfet 
Claverhouse t^ere on some express busi^ 
nesji ; so boot and saddle, Pike, as fast as 
you can.-— O, Lord ! what times are these | 
•T-the poor lad — my old cronie's son ! — and 
th^ silly wench sticks, it into her post^ 
scripUim, as she calls, it, at the tail of all 
this trumpery about old gowns and new 
FprnancesT 
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Iti a few minutes the good old officer 
was fully equipped ; and, having mounted 
upon his arm-gaunt chiarger as soberly as 
Mark Antony himself cotild have done, 
he paced forth his way to the Tower of 
Tillietudlera. 

On the road he formed the pf ud«nt re- 
solution to say nothing to the old lady, 
(whose dislike to presbyterians of all kinds 
he knew to be inveterate,) of the quality 
and rank of the prisoner detained within 
her walls, but to try his own influence 
with Claverhouse to obtain Morton^s libe- 
ration. 

*' Being so loyal as he is, he must do 
something for so old a cavalier as I am,* 
thought the veteran to himself, *' and if 
he is so good a soldier as the world speaks 
of, why, he will be glad to serve an old 
soldier^s son. I never knew a real soldier 
that was not a frank-hearted, honest fel- 
low; and I think the execution of the 
laws {though it's a pity they find it ne- 
cessary to make them so severe) may be 



a ihousand times better entrusted with 
them that! with peddling lawyers and 
thick-skulled country gentlemen.^ 

Such were the rumina;tions of Major 
Miles Bellenden, which wtte terminated by 
John Gudyill (not more than half^drunk) 
taking hold of his bridle, and assisting him 
to dismount in the rough paved court of 
Tillietudlem. 

' ** Why, John,"* said the veteran, "what 
devil of a discipline is this you have been 
keeping? You have been reading Geneva 
print this morning already." 

" I have been reading the Litany,^' said 
John, shaking his head with a look of 
drunken gravity, and having only caught 
one word of the major's address to him ; 
" life is^ short, sir ; we ate flowers of the 
field, sir,— hiccup— and lilies of the valley,** 

" Flowers and lilies ? why, man, such 
carles as thou and I can hardly be called 
old hemlocks, decayed nettles, or withered 
rag-weed ; but I suppose you think that 
wc are still worth watering,** . 
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^' I am an old soldier, 6ir, : I thank Hean 
Ten" — hiccup — 

*' An old skinker you mean^ John. But, 
<onie| never mind, shew me the way to 
your mistress, old lad." 

John Gudyill led the way to the 8tone^ 
halU where Lady Margaret was fidgettiog 
aboutf superintending, arranging, and re- 
forming the preparations made for the re* 
ception of the celebrated Claverhouse, 
whom one party honoured and extolled as 
a hero, and another execrated as a blood* 
thirsty oppressor. 

"Did I not tell you,*' said lady Mar* 
gs(.ret to her principal female attendant-^ 
** did I not tell you, Mysie, that it was my 
especial pleasure on this occasion to have 
^very thing, in the precise order wherein 
it was upon that famous morning when 
his most sacred majesty partook of his 
disjune at Tillietudlem ?'' 

" Doubtless, such were your leddyship's 
commands, and to the be»t of my remem- 
brance'*— was Mysie answering, when 
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her ladyship broke in with, " Then where^ 
fore is the venisoii pasty placed on the 
left side of the throne, and the stoup of 
tlaret upon the fight, when ye may right 
%eel remember^ Mysie, that his most sa- 
bred' majesty with his ain hand shifted 
the pasty to the same side with the fla- 
gon, and said they were too good friends 
to be parted ?** 

** I mind that wcel, madam," s^id My- 
'sic ; "and if I had forgot, I have heard 
your leddyship often speak about that 
grand nlorning sin' syne; but I thought 
every thing was to be placed just as it^was 
•when his majesty, God bless him, came in- 
to this room, looking mair like an angel 
than a man, if he hadna been sae black-a^ 
vised." 

"Then ye thought nonsense, Mysie; 
for in whatever way hi* most sacred majes- 
ty ordered the position of the trenchers 
and flagons, that, as weel as his royal plea« 
sure in greater matters, should be a law 
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to his subjects, and shall ever be to those 
of th^ house of Tillietudlem/* 

*• Weel, madam, '' said My sic, making 
the alteration required, *' it's easy mend- 
ing the error ; but if every thing is just to 
be as his maj^esty left it, there should be an 
un^o hok in the venison pasty." 

At th|s moment the door opened. 

*' Who is that, John Gudyill ?'' cxelaim- 
ed. the old lady. '^ I can speak to no one 
just now. — Is it you, my dear brother ?** 
she continued, in some surprise, as the Ma- 
jor entered; ** this is a right early visit.'' 

*^ Not more early than welcome, I hope," 
replied Major Bellenden, as he saluted the 
widow of his deceased brother j ** but I 
l)eard by a note which Edith sent to Cham- 
wood about some of her equipage and 
books, that you were to have Claver'sc 
here this mornings so I thought, like an 
old firelock as I am, that I should like to 
have a chat with this rising: soldier. I cau* 
sed PiRe saddle |Cilsyt\je, aud here we 
both are." 



OLD MORTALITY,. £71 

" And most kiadly welcome you are,** 
said the old lady ; " it is just what I should 
have prayed, if I had* thought there was 
time. You see I am busy in preparation. 
All is to be in the same order as when** 

" The king breakfasted atTiliietudlcm;; 
said the Major, who, like all Lady Marga- 
ret's friends, dreaded the commencement 
of that narrative, .and was desirous to cut 
it short. ** I remember it well ; you kaow 
I wa? waiting oix his majesty,** 

" You were, brother,'* said Lady Marga- 
ret; ** and perhaps you can help me to le- 
member tlie order of the entertainment/* 

*' Nay, good sooth/* said the Major, 
" the damnable dinner that Noll gave us 

* 

at Worcester a few days afterwards, drove 
all your good cheer out of my memory.-^— 
But how*s this ? — you have even the great 
Turkey-leather elbow-chair, with the ta^ 
pestry cushions, placed in state.'* 

** The throne, brother, if you please,'* 
said Lady Margaret, gravely. 
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" Well, the throne be it, then, conti- 
nued the Major. " Is that to be Ciaver*seV 
post in the attack upon the pasty ?** 

** No, brother/' said the lady ; ** as these 
cushions havebeen once honoured by ao- 
commodating the person of our most sa- 
cred monarch, they shall never, please 
Heaven, during my life-time, be pressed by 

any less dignified weight/* 

< ■■ ■' • • • • • 

' " You should not put them in the way, 
then, of an honest old cavalier, who has 
ridden ten miles before breakfast; for, to 
confess the truth, they look very inviting. 
But where is Edith?" 

" On the battlements of the warder's 
turret,** answered the old lady, ** looking 
out for the approach of our guests/^ 

" Why^ 1*11 go there too ; and so should 
you, Lady Margaret, as soon as you have 
your line of battle properly formed in the 
hall here. It's a pretty thing, I can tell 
you, to see a regiment of horse upon the 
march," 
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Thus speaking, he offered his arm with 
an air of old-fashioned gallantry, which* 
Lady Margaret accepted with such a cur- 
tesy of acknowledgment as ladies were 
w6nt to make in Holyrood-house before the 
year 1642, which, fx)r one while, drove both 
curtesies and courts out of fashion. 

Upon the bartizan of the ^turret, to which 
they ascended by many a winding pass- 
age and uncouth staircase, they found 
Edith, not in the attitude of a young lad/ 
who watches with fluttering curiosity the 
approach of a smart regiment of dragoons, 
but pale, downcast, and evincing, by her 
counteiiance, that sleep had not, rn the 
preceding night, been the companion of 
her pillow. The good old veteran was hurt 
at her appearance, which, in the hurry of 
preparation, her grandmother had omitted 
to notice. 

•* What is come over you, you silly girl ?** 
he said ; ** why, you look like an officer's 
wife when she opens the News-letter after 
Enaction, and expects to find her husband 

U2 
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among the killed and wounded. But I 
know the reason^— you will persist in read- 
ing these nonsensical romances, day aiid 
nighty, and vifhimp^ring for distresses that 
j^eyer e^^isted. M(hy, haw the devil can 
you l^elieve thajt Artamines/ or. what d'ye 
call him> fought single-handed with a 
iitfhole battalion ? One to three is as great 
odds as ever fought and won, and I never 
knew any body that car,ed to tadce that ex- 
cej)t old Corporal Baddlebanes. But these 
4~d books put all pretty men's actions out 
qf countenance. I dare say you would think 
very little of R^ddlebanes, if he were along- 
side of Artapiines, — I would have the fel- 
lo\^8 that write such nonsense brought to 
tlje picquet for leasing-making/* 

Lady M;argaret, herself somewhat at- 
tached to the perusal of romances, took 
up the cudgels. 

" Monsieur Scuderi/ she said, *' ia a sol* 
dier, brother, and, as I have heard, a com- 
plete one, and so is the Sieur D'Urfe/' 

'lMpi;e shame for them 5 they s^oui4 
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have known better Avhat ttiey were writing 
a^ut. For my part, I have not read a 
book these twenty years except my Bible, 
The Whole Duty of Man, and, of late days. 
Turner's Pallas Armata^ or Treatise on the 
Ordering of the Pike Exercise, and I don't 
like his discipline much neithen He want^ 
to draw up the cavalry in. front of a stand 
of pikes, instead of being upon the wing$. 
Sure am I, if we had dpne so^t Kilsy the, 
instead of having our handful of horse on 
the flanks, the first discbarge would have 
sent them back among our Highlanders.--^ 
But I hear the kettle-drums*" 

All heads were now bent from the battler 
ments of the turret, which commanded a 
distant prospect down the vale of the river« 
The Tower of Tillietudlem stood, or per- 
haps yet stands, upon the angle of a very 
precipitous bank, formed by the junction 
of a considerable brook with the Clyde. 
There was a narrow bridge of one steep 
arcb^ across the brook near its jfnouth, over 
whicb^ and along the foot of the high and 
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broken bank, winded tbe public road; 
and the fortalice^ thus commanding both 
bridge and pass^ had been, iii times of war, 
a post of considerable importance^ the pos- 
'session of which was necessary to secure 
the communication of the upper and wild- 
er districts of the country with those be* 
^neath, where tbe valley expands, and is 
more capable of cultivation. The view 
downwards is of a grand woodland cha- 
racter; but the level ground and gentle 
slopes near the river form cultivated fields 
of an irregular form, interspersed with 
hedge-row trees and copses, the inclosures 
seeming as it were to have been cleared 
out of the fbrcst which surrounds theihi 
and which occupies, in unbroken masses, 
the steeper declivities and more distant 
banks. The stream, in colour a clear and 
sparkling brown, like the hue of the caira* 
gorum pebbles, rushes through this ro- 
mantic region in bold sweepd and curves, 
partly visible and partly concealed by the 
trees which clothe its banks< With a pro* 

5 
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"tidence unknown in other parts of S€ot« 
-landy the peasants have^ in most pkccs, 
|)lanted orchards around their cottages, 
and the general blossom of the apple-trees 
at this season of the year gave all the low- 
tt part of the view the appearance of a 
flower-garden.^ 

Looking up the river, the character of 
the scene was varied considerably for the 
worse. A hilly, waste, and Uncultivated 
country approached close to the banks; 
the trees were few, and limited to the 
neighbourhood of the stream, and the rude 
moors swelled at a little, distance into 
shapeless and heavy hills, which were again 
surmounted in their turn by a range of 
lofty mountains, dimly seen on the horizon* 
Thus the Tower commanded two prospects, 
the one richly cultivated and.highly adorn- 
ed, the other exhibiting the monotonous 
and dreary character of a wild and inhos- 
pitable moorland* 

The eyes .of the spectators on the pre^^ 
sent occasion were attracted to the down* 
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ward view, not alone by its superior beau- 
ty, but beoaiise the distant sounds pf mili- 
tary music began to be heard from the 
public high road which winded up the 
vale, and announced the approach of the 
expected body of cavaky# Their ghmmer- 
ing ranks were shortly afterwards seen in 
the distance^ appearing and disappearing as 
the trees and the windingsof the road per- 
^ ihitted them to be visible^ and distinguish- 
ed chiefly by the flashes of light which 
their arms occasionally reflected again&t 
the sun* The train was long and impo* 
sing, for tliere we[re about two hundred 
and fifty horse upon the march» and the 
glancing of the swords and waving of their 
banners, joined to the clang of their trun> 
pets and kettle-drums, had at once a lively 
and awful effect upon the imagination.^ As 
they advanced still nearer and nearer, they 
could (distinctly see the flies of these cha*- 
sen troops following each other ia long 
succession, completely equipped and 8u« 
perbly mounted*. 
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" It*3 a sight that makes tne thirty years 
younger," said' the old cavalier, " and yet 
I do not much like the service that these 
poor fellows are to be engaged in. Al- 
though I had my share of the civil war, I 
cinnot say I had ever so much real plea- 
sure in that sort of service as when I was 
in service on the continent, and we were 
hacking at fellows with foreign faces and 
outlandish language. It*s a hard thing to 
hear a hamely Scotch tongue cry quar- 
ter, and be obliged to cut him down just 
the same as if he called out mkcrkorde. — 
So, there they come through the Nether- 
wood haugh ; upon my word, fine-looking 
fellows, and capitally mounted — He that 
is galloping from the rear of the column 
must be Claver*se himself; — ay, he gets 
into the front as they cross the bridge, and 
now they will be with us in less, than five 
minutest" 

At the bridge beneath the Tower the ca- 
valry divided,, and the greater part, mo- 
ving up the left bank of the brook and 
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crossing at a ford a little abovCi took the 
rd^ of the Grange, as it was called, a 
large set of farm offices belonging to the 
Tower, where Lady Margaret had ordered 
preparation to be made for their reception 
and suitable entertainment. The officers 
alone, with their colours and an escort to 
guard them, were seen to take the steep 
road up to the gate of the Tower, appear- 
ing by intervals as they gained the ascent, 
and again hidden by projections of the 
bank and of the huge old trees with which 
it is covered. When they emerged from 
this narrow path they found theniselves 
in front of the old Tower, the gates of 
which were hospitably open for their re- 
ception. Lady Margaret^ with Edith and 
her brother-in-law, having hastily descend* 
ed from their post of observation, appeared 
to meet and to welcome their guests, with' 
a retinue of domestics in as good order aa 
the orgies of the preceding evening per- 
mitted. The gallant young cornet (a re* 
lation as well as namesake of Claverbouse^ 
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;#ith whom the reader has been already 
made acquainted) lowered the standard 
*amid the fanfare of the trumpets^ in ho* 
-ihage to -the rank of Lady Margaret and 
the chafms^of her grand-daughter, and the 
-old walls' echoed to the flourish of the in- 
s£rument8 aiid the stamp and heigh df this^ 
Chargers.- 

' Clavefhouse himself alighted from u 
^blkck horse, the most beautiful perhaps ih 
IScotland. He had not a single white hanr 
upon his whole body, a circumstance, which, 
joined to his spirit and fleetness, and to 
his being so frequently employed in pur- 
suit of the presbyterian recusants, caused 
an opinion to prevail among them» that the 
steed had been presented to his rider by 
the great £nemy of ^Mankind in order to 
assist him in persecuting the fugitive wan- 
derers. When Claverhouse had paid his 
respects to the ladies with military po- 
liteness,' had apologized for the trouble to 
which he was putting Lady Margaret's fa- 
mily, and bad received the corresponding 
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assurances that she could not think any 
thing an inconvenience which brought 
within the walls of Tillietudleth so distin- 
guished a soldier, and so loyal a servant of 
his sacred majesty ; when, in shorty all 
forms of hospitable and polite ritual bad 
been duly complied with* the Coloael re- 
quested permission to receive the report of 
Bothwell^ who was now in attendance, and 
with whom he spoke apart far a few mi- 
nutes. Major Bellenden took that oppor- 
tunity to say to bis niece, without the 
bearing of her grandmother, ** What a 
trifling foolish girl you are, Edith,, to send 
me by express a letter crammed with non- 
sense about books and gowns, and to slide 
the only thing I cared a marvedie about 
into the postscript/* 

" I did not know," said Edith, hesita- 
ting very much^ " whether it would be 
quite— quite proper, for me to" 

" I know what you would say— whether 
it would be right to take any interest in a 
presbytecian. But I knew this lad's father 
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well. He was a brave soldier ; and, if he 
was once wrong, he was once right too. I 
must commend your caution, Edith, for 
having said nothing of this young gentle- 
man's affair %o your grandmother — you 
may rely I shall not—I will take an oppor- 
tunity to speak to Clavfer'se. Come, my 
love, they are going to breakfast— Let us 
follow them/* 
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CEIAPTER XII, 

Their breakfast JO wilfm to be sure th^ did eftt^ 
A custom in traveU«s mi|{hty discreet 

,. Pbiob^ 

The breakfast of Lady Margaret Bth 
lenden no more resembled a modern de* 
jeun6» than the great stone^^hall of Tillie- 
tudlem could brook. comparison with a 
modem drawing-room^ No tea, no coffee^ 
no variety of roHs, but solid and substan- 
tial viands — the priestly hani, the knightly 
sirloin, the noble baron of beef, the prince- 
ly venison pasty ; while silver flagons, sar 
ved with difficulty from the claws of the 
Covenanters, now mantled, some with ale, 
some with mead^ and some with generous 
wine of various qualities and descriptions. 
The appetites of the guests were in cor- 
respondence to the magnificence and soli« 



dity pf the preparation— rno piddling — agt 
boys* play, but that steady ^nd perseve^ 
ring exercise of the jaws which is best 
learned by early morning hourS| and by 
occasional hard commons. 

Laidy Margaret beheld with delight the 
cates which. she had provided descending 
i^jrith such alacrity into the persons of her 
bonoured guests, and had little occasion to 
exercise, with respect to any of the comr 
pany saving Clarerhouse himself^ thejcom- 
nnlsory urgency of pressing to eat, tQ 
vhicb, as to the peinfijbrte tt dure, the la- 
dies of that period were in the; custom of 
iiubjecting their guests. 
. But the leader himself, more anxiou9 
to pay courtesy to Miss, Bellenden, next 
whom be .was. placed, than tp gratify his 
appetite, ppp^ared somewhat negligent 
of the good cheer $et before him. £dith 
beard, without reply, many courtly speech-^ 
es addressed to her, in a tone of voice 
of that happy modulation which could 
alike jnielt in the low tones of interest- 
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iDg conversation, and rise amid the din 
of battle/ '^ loud as a trumpet with a sil- 
ver sound." The sense that she was in 
the presence of the dreaded chief upon 
whose fiat the fate of Henry Morton must 
depend— the recollection of the terror and 
aw^ which were attached to the very 
name of the commander, deprived her 
for some time, not only of the courage to 
answer, but even of the power of looking 
upon him« But when, emboldened by the 
soothing tonej( of his voice^ she lifted faer 
eyes to frame some reply, the person on 
whom she looked bore, in his appearance 
at least, none of the terrible attributes in 
which her apprehensions had arrayed bim. 
..Grahaifne of Claverhouse was in the 
prime of life, rather low of stature^ and 
slightly^ though elegantly, formed; his 
gesture, language, and manners, were 
those of one whose life had been-»pent 
among the noble and the gay. His fiea«» 
tures exhibited even feminine regularity. 
An oval face, a straight and well-formed 
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Bose, dark hazel eye*, a complexion just 
sufficiently tinged with brown to save it 
from the charge of effeminacy, a short up- 
per-lip, curved upward like that of a Gre- 
cian statuCi and slightly shaded by small 
mustachios of light brown, joined to a pro- 
fusion of long curled locks of the same 
colour, which fell down on each side of his 
face, contributed to form such a counte- 
Bance as limners love to paint and ladies 
to look upon. 

The severity of his character, as well as 
the higher attributes of undaunted and 
enterprising valour which even his ene- 
mies were compelled to admit, lay con- 
cealed under an exterior which seemed 
adapted to the court or the saloon rather 
than to the field. The same gentleness and 
gaiety of expression which reigned in his 
features seemed to inspire his actions and 
gestures ; and, on the whole, he was ge- 
nerally esteemed, at first sight, rather quav 
lifted to be the votary of pleasure than of 
ambition. But under this soft exterior was 
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hidden a spirit unbounded in daring and in 
^spiring, yet cautious and. prudent as that 
of Machiavel himself. Profound in poli- 
tics, and imbuedi of coursc^.with that dis* 
regard for individual rights which its in- 
trigues usually generate, this leader was 
cool and collected in danger, fierce and ar- 
dent in pursuing success, careless of death 
hiinselfy and ruthless in inflicting it upon 
Qthers. Such are the characters formed in 
times of civil discord, when tfae highest 
qualities, perverted by party spirit, and jn- 
learned by habitual opposition,, are tOQ oft- 
eii combined with yicies and excesses which 
deprive them at once of their merit and of 
their lustre. 

In endeavouring to reply to the polite 
trifles with which Claverhouse accosted 
her, Edith showed so much confusion, that 
her grandmother thought it necessary to 
come to her relief. 

*' Edith Bellenden,'' said the old lady, 
*^ has, from my retired mode of living, 
se^ so little of those of her own sphere, 
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that truly she can hardly frame her speech 
to suitable answers. A soldier is so rare a 
sight with us, Colonel Grahame, that un- 
jess it be my joung Lord Evandale, we 
have hardly had an opportunity of recei^* 
ving a gentleman in uniform. And, nour 
I talk of that excellent young nobleman^ 
may I enquire if I was not to have had the 
honour of seeing him this morning with 
the regiment ?** 

'^ Lord £vandalei madam, was on his 
march with us/' answered the leader, ** but 
I was obliged to detach him with a small 
party to disperse a conventicle of those 
troublesome scoundrels who have had the 
impudence to assemble within five miles 
of my head-quarters/' 

« Indeed!" said the old lady; "that 
is a height of presumption to which I 
would have thought no rebellious fanatics 
would have ventured to aspire. But these 
are strange times I There is an evil spirit 
in the land| Colonel Grahame, that excites 

VOL, II. IT 



1t90 TALES OF MX LANDLORD. 

the vassals* of persons of rank to rebel 
against the very house that holds and feeds 
them. There was one of my able-bodied 
men the other day who plainly refused to 
attend the wappen-schaw at my bidding. 
Is there no law for such recusancy, Colo- 
nel Grahame ?'* 

^' I think I could find one^'^ said Claver- 
house, with great composure^ ^^ if your 
ladyship will inform me of the name and 
residence of the culprit.'' 

" His name,** said Lady Margaret, ** is 
Cuthbert Headrigg ; I can say nothing 
of his domicile, for ye may weel believe, * 
Colonel Grahame, he did not dwell long in 
TiHietttdlem, but was ^eedily expelled 
for his contumacy. I wish the lad no ill ; 
but incarceration, or even a few stripes, 
would be a good example in this neigh- 
bourhood. His mother, under whose in- 
fluence I doubt^he acted, is an ancient do- 
mestic of this family, which makes me in- 
cline to mercy, although," continued the 
old lady, looking towards the pictures of 
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faer husband and her sons, with which the 
haUwas hung, and heaving, at the same 
dmr, a deep sighi *^ I^ Colonel Grahame^ 
have in mj ain person but I'rttle right to 
compassionate that stubborn and-rebelH^ 
cfDS ' generation* They have ^ade me a 
childless widow^ and» b\it for ' the protec* 
tion of our sacred sovereign and his gallant 
adldiersj, they would soon deprive me of 
la«d and goods, of hearth and altar. Seven 
of my tenants, whose joint rent^mail may 
mount to well nigh a hundred merks, have 
already refused to pay either cess or rent^ 
and had the assurance to tell my steward 
that they would acknowledge neither king 
nor landlord but who should have taken 
the Covenant'' 

^* I will take a course with them — that 
is, with your ladyship's permission," an* 
awered* Claverhouse ; ^^ it would ill be** 
oome me to neglect the support of lawful 
authority when it is lodged in jsuch wor«> 
thy hands as that of Lady Margaret Bel* 
lenden*. But Imiist needs say this couur 
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try growa worse and worse daily, and re« 
duces me to the necessity of taking mea- 
sures with the recusants that are much 
more consonant with my duty than with 
my inclinations. And, speaking of this, I 
must not forget that I have to thank your 
ladyship for the hospitality you have been 
pleased to extend to a party of mine who 
have brought in a prisoner, charged with 
having resetted the murdering villain, Bal- 
four of Burley," 

"The. house of Tillietudlem/* answered 
the lady, " hath ever been open to the 
servants of his majesty, and I hope that 
the stones of it will no longer rest on 
each other when it surceases to be as 
much at their command as at ours. And 
this reminds me/ Colonel Grahame, that 
•the gentleman who commands the party 
can hardly be said to be in his proper 
place in the army, considering whose blood 
ilo ws in his veins ; and if I might flatter 
myself that any thing would be granted 
to my request, I would presume to en- 



OLD MORTALITY. «9* 

treat that he might be promoted on some 
&vourable opportunity." 

*^ Your ladyship means Serjeant Francis 
Stuart, whom we call Bothwell ?" said 
Claverhousei smiling. ^' The truth is/ he 
is a little too rough in the country, and 
has not been uniformly so amenable to 
discipline as the rules of the service re- 
quire. But to instruct me how to oblige 
Lady Margaret Bellenden is to lay down 
the lav to me-— Bothwell/' be continued^ 
addressing the serjeant who just then ap-<- 
peared at the door, '^ go kiss Lady Mar* 
garet Bellenden's hand who interests her- 
self in your promotion, and you shall have 
a commission the first vacancy*" 

Both Well went through the salutation 
in the manner prescribed, but not without 
evident marks of haughty reluctancci and, 
when he had done so^ said aloud^ *^ To 
kiss a lady's baud can never disgrace a 
gentleman; but I would not kiss a man% 
save the king's/ to be made a general" 



./• * 
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^^ You hear him/' said Clavefhousei ftmi* 
ling, '^ there's the rock he splits upon ; he 
cannot forg^ his pedigree." . 

^ I know^ my noble eolonel/' said.Botb^ 
well in the same tone, ^iihsA^u will not 
forget your pr«>mise ; and then, perhaps, 
you may permit Corned Stuart to hasre 
some recollection of his grandfather, 
though ^tsetjtapt must forget hitn.** . 

: M £no)igh of this, >sir," said ClaTerhooie, 
in the tone of command which ^was £imi* 
littr''tbhim> '^ andlet me know what you 
came4o report to me just now*'*- 

' ^ My Jjxd £vandale and his party have 
halted on the high-road with some prison- 
ers»" said BothwciU. 

^^ My Lord £ vandale V said Lady Mar- 
garet. ^^ Surely^ Colonel Grahame,.you 
will pc^rmit him to honour me with hb so* 
ciety; and to take bis poor disjune bcare, 
especially considering, that even bis most 
sa^cred majesty did not > pass the Tower of 
Tillietudlem without halting to partake of 
some refreshment.'^ 
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As tlm was the-tbird time ia the course 
of the conversation that Lady Margaret 
had adverted to this dktiirgukhed events 
Colonel Grahamct as speedUy as politeness 
would perfnit, took advantage of the flr;»t 
pause to interrupt the farther progre^ of 
tbe narrative,, by saying, '^ We sue already 
too numef otts a party of guests ; but aa I 
know what Lord Ev»ndaU will suSeir 
(Idoking towaidt Edith) if depfived of the 
pleMure which we enjoy, I will mn the 
risk of overlnsf densng your ladyship's bos* 
pitaiity. — fiothweU, iet lord Evandale 
know that Lady Margaret Bellendeh re* 
qnests the honour of his company.'* 

'' And let Harrison take care,*^ added 
Lady Margaret, ^' that the people and 
their horses are suitably seen to." 
' Edith's heart sprung to her lips during 
this conversation^ for it instantly occurs 
fed to her, that, through her infl^ience 
over Lord Evandale, she might find some 
means of releasing Morton from his present 
state of danger, in case her uncle's ioter- 
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cession with Clavei'house should* prove in- 
effectual. At any other time, she would 
have been much averse to exert this in- 
Unence ; for^ however inexperienced in the 
worlds her native delicacy taught her the 
advantage which a beautiful young woman 
gives to a young man when she permits 
him to lay her under an obligation. And 
ahe would have been the farther disineli* 
ned to request any favour of Lordfivandale, 
because the voic^ of the gossips in Clydes* 
dale hads for reasons hereafter to be.madie 
knowD» assigned him to her as a suitor^ 
and because she- could not disguise from 
herself that very little encouragement was 
necessary to realize conjectures which had 
hitherto no foundation. This was the more 
to be dreaded, that, in the case of Lord 
Evandale making a formal declaration, he 
had every chance of being supported by 
the influence of Lady Margaret and her 
other friends, and that she would have no* 
thing to oppose to their solicitations and 
authority, except a predilection, to avow 
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which she kneW" would be equally danger^ 
ous and unavailingi She determined^ there- 
fore, to wait the issue of her iincie's inter- 
cession, and^ should it fail, which she con- 
jectured she should soon learn, either from 
the looks or language of the open-hearted 
veteran, she would then, as a last effort 
make use in Morton's favour of her inte* 
rest with Lord £vandale. Her mind did 
not long remain in suspense on the sub% 
ject of her uncle's application. 

Major Bellenden, who had done the ho^ 
nours of the table, laughing and chatting 
with the military guests who were at that 
end of the board, was now, by theconelu* 
sion of the repast, at liberty to leave his 
station, and accordingly took an opportu^ 
nity to approach Claverhouse, requesting 
from his niece, at the same time, the ho- 
nour of a particular introduction. As his 
name aind character were well known, the 
two military men met with expressions of 
mutual regard, and £dith, with a beating 
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heart, saw. her aged relative witbdcaw ftom 
the company, togetlier with his i»ew ac- 
quaintance, into, a rctcess formed by tone 
of the arched windows of th^ halU. She 
watdied. tbejx conference with eyes alniost 
dazzled by the eagerness of suspense, and,. 
with observaticm, rendered more acute by 
the internal agony of her mind, could 
guess, from the pantomimic gestures whicb 
accompanied the ccm versation, . the pro- 
gress and fate of the iqtercession in beball? 
of Henry Morton. 

The first expression Qf the countenance^ 
of Claverhouse betokened that open and 
willing courtesy^ which, ere it requires- 
to know l^e nature of the favour asked,. 
seemS: to say, how happy ti^e party will be 
to confer an obligation on the suppliajit.. 
But aS' the conversation proceeded, the 
brow ^f that officer, became darkeir and 
more severe,, and his features,, though still 
jsetaining tl^e expression of the most per- 
fect politeness, assumed, at least to Edith's 
terrified imagination,: a harsh and inexora* 
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ble charaoter. His lip was .now compress- 
ed as if with impatience, now curled 
slightly upward as if in civil contempt of 
the argumentsiirged by Major Bellenden* 
The language of her. uncle, as far as. ex- 
pressed in his manner, appeared to be that 
of earnest intercession, urged with all the 
affectionate simplicity of bis character, as 
well as with the weight which his age 
and reputation entitled him to use. But 
^ it seemed to have little impression upon 
Colonel Grahame, who soon changed his 
posture, as if about to cut short the Major's 
ifliportuipii^ty^^nd to break up their confer* 
ence with a courtly expression of regret^ 
calculated to accompany a positive refu* 
sal of the request solicited. This move- 
ment brought them so near £dith, that 
she could distinctly hear Glaverhouse say, 
^* It cannot be, Major Bellenden; lenity, 
in his case, is altogether beyond the bounds 
of my commission, though in any thing 
else I am so heartily desirous to oblige 
you.-^Andhere comes Evandale with news^ 
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as I think. What tidings do you bring 
lis, Evandale ?'' he continuedi addressing 
the young lord, who now entered in com- 
plete unifornii but with his dress disorder* 
edy and his boots spattered as if by riding 
bard. t 

** Unpleasant news, sir/* was his reply. 
'^ A large body of whigs are in arms among 
the hills, and have broken out into actual 
rebellion. They have publicly burnt the 
Act of Supremacy, that which established 
episcopacy, that for observing the martyr* 
dom of Charles I^ and some others^ and 
have declared their intention to remain 
together in arms for furthering the cove* 
nan ted work of reformation.** 

This unexpected intelligence struck a 
«udden and unpleasant surprise into the 
minds of all who heard it, excepting Cla- 
verhouse. 

" Unpleasant news call you them ?* re- 
plied Colonel Grahame, his dark eyes 
flashing fire, ^^ they are the best I have 
heard these six months. Now that the 

6 
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scoundrels are drawn into a body we will 
make short work with them. When the 
adder crawls into daylight," he added^ 
striking the heel of his boot upon the 
flooFi as if in the act of crushing a noxious 
reptile^ *' I can trample him to death; 
he is only safe when hfe remains lurking 
in his den or morass.— Where are these 
knaves P*" he continued/ addressing Evan* 
dale* 

^* About ten miles off among the moun- 
tains, at a place called Loudon-hill/' was 
the young nobleman's reply. " I dis- 
persed the conventicle against which you 
sent me, and made prisoner an old trum- 
peter of rebellion, who was in the act of 
exhorting his hearers to rise and be doing 
in the good cause, as well as one or two of 
his hearers who seemed to be particularly 
insolent; and from some country people 
and scouts I learned what I now . tell 
you.*" . 

'^ What may be their strength?*' asked 
his commander* 
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*' Probably a thousand meni but ae- 
counts differ widely.'' 

** Then," said ClaVerhoase, " it i* time 
for VLB to be up and be doing abo— Bo|)i> 
well, bid thenf sound to horse.'' 
. BothweU, who^ like the wlir4ior8e of 
scriptute, snuffed the battle afar off, has- 
tened to give orders^ to six negroes, ia 
white dresses richly laced, and baring mas- 
sive silver collars and armlets. These Sa- 
ble functionaries acted as trumpeters, and 
speedily made the castle and the wooda^ 
around it ring with their sununons. 

** Must you then leave us ?" said Lady 
Margaret, her heart sinking under recol^ 
lection of former unhappy times ; " had 
ye no better send to learn the force of the 
rebels? — O, how many a fair*face^ hae I^ 
heard these fearfu' sounds call away frae 
the Tower of Tillietudlem that my auld 
e'en were ne'er to see return to it !" 

*' It is impossible for me to stop," said 
C!laverhouse ; *[ there are rogues enough in 
t^is country to make the r^bels^five time»> 
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their strength, if they are Bot checked at 
once/' 

'^ Manj,** said Evandale^ ** are ftockihg 
to* them already, and they give out that 
they expect a strong body of the indulged 
pre^yterians, headed by young Milnwood^ 
as they call him^ the son of the faihous old 
found-head, Colonel Silas Morton." 

This speech produced a very different 
effect upon the hearers. Edith almost 
sunk (totn her seat with terror, while Clar 
verhottse darted a glance of sarcastic tri* 
umph at Major Bellenden, which seemed 
to imply, — *^ You see what are the princi- 
pies of the young man you are pleading 
for." 

•* It's a lie — il^s a d— d lie of these ras» 
cally fanaties," said the Major, hastily. ** I 
will answer for i^enry Morton as I would 
&r my own son. He ia a lad of as good 
Ghurch«f>rinciples as^ any gentleman in the 
life-guards. I mean no ol^enceto any one*. 
Hehaa gone to church service with me fiftj^ 
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times, and I never heard him miss one of 
the responses in my life* Edith Bellenden 
can hear witness to it as well as I. He al- 
ways read on the same Prayer book with 
her, and could look out the lessons as well 
as the curate himi^elf. Call him up; let 
him be heard for himself." 

^^ There can be no harm in that/ said 
Claverhouse^ ^^ whether he be innocent or 
guilty.— Major Allan," he said, turning to 
the officer pext in command^ " take a 
guide, and lead the reginlent forward to 
Loudon-hill by the best and shortest road. 
Move steadily, and do not blow the h<M*sies ; 
Lord Evandale and I will overtake you in 
a quarter of an hour. Leave Bothwell with 
a party to bring up the prisoners/' 

Allan bowed, and left the* apartment, 
with all the officers, excepting Glaver house 
and the young nobleman* In a few mi- 
nutes the sound of the military music and 
the clashing of hoofs announced that the 
horsemen were leaving the Caatle. The 
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sounds were presently heard only at inter- 
vals, and soon died away entirely* 

While Claverhouse endeavoured to sooth 
the terrors of Lady Margaret, and to recon« 
cile the veteran Major to his opinion of 
Morton, Evandale^ getting^ the better of 
that conscious shyness which renders an 
ingenuous youth diffident in approaching 
the object of his afFectionSj drew near to 
^iss Bellenden^ and accosted her in a tone 
of mingled respect and interest 

" We are to leave you," he said, takings 
her hand, which he pressed with much 
emotion — ** to leave you for a scene which 
is not without its dangers. Farewell, dear 
Miss Bellenden s^et me say for the first,^ 
and perhaps the last time, dear Edith. We 
part in circumstances so singular as may 
excuse some solemnity in bidding farewell 
to one, whom I have known so long and 
whom I — respect so highly/' 

The manner differing from the words, 
seemed to express a feeling much deeper 
4nd more agitating than was conveyed ia 
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the phrase he made use of. It was not in 
woman tp be utterly insensible to his mo* 
dest and deep-felt expression of tender- 
jiess. Although borne down by the mis* 
fortunes and imminent danger of the man 
she loved, £dith was touched by the hope- 
less and reveren tial passion of ti» gallatit 
youth, who now took leave of hef to rush 
into dangers of no ordinary dbscl^iption; 

" I hope — I sincerely trust,** she sa]d> 
^^ there is no danger. I hope diere ts no 
occasion for this solemn cexemonial-^tliat 
these hasty insurgents will be disperMd m* 
thereby fear than force, and that Lord 
Evandale will speedily return to be wba$ 
be must always be, the dear and valued 
friend of all in this castle/' 

" Of a//?" he repeated, with a melan- 
choly emphasis upon the word. '^ But b^ 
it so — whatever is near you is deaf and va-% 
lued to me, and I value their approbation 
accordingly. Of our success I am not san- 
guine. Our numbers are so few> that I 
dare^ not hope for so speedy, so bloodless, 
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qf.^o safe {in ^endpf this uabappy disturb- 
ance* Tb^se meo are. enthusiastic, reso- 
Ittte^ . and desperate, and have leaders not 
altogether uiiskiUed in military matters. 
I cannot help tbdnkipg that the impetuost* 
ty. pf Qur Colonel is hurrying us against 
tbem rather prematiirely. But there are 
few that have less reason to shun danger 
than I have.'* 

£dith. had now the opportunity she 
wished to bespeak the. young nobleman^s 
intercession and projection for Henry Mor* 
ton, and it seemed the only remaining 
channel of interest by which he could be 
rescued from impending destruction. Yet 
she felt at that moment as if, in doing so, 
she was abusing the partiality and confi* 
dence of the lover, whose heart was as 
open before her as if his tongue had made 
an ei^press declaration. Could she with 
honour engage Lord Evandale in the ser-- 
vice of a rival ? or could she with pru« 
dence make him any request, or lay her*- 
self under any obligation to him^ without 
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afibrding ground for hopes which she 
could never realize ? But the momeivt was 
too urgent for hesitation, or even for those 
explanations with which her request might 
otherwise have been qualified. 

^' I will but dispose of this young fel- 
low/' said Claverhouse, from the other 
side of the hall, '^ and then, Lord Evan^- 
dale — I am sorry to interrupt agreeable 
conversation — but then we must mount.— 
Bothwell, why do you not bring up the 
prisoner ? and, hark ye, let two files load 
their carabines." 

In these words, Edith conceived she 
heard the death-warrant of her lover. She 
ijistantly broke through the restraintwhich 
had hitherto kept her silent 

'^ My Lord Evandale/' she said, '^ this 
young gentleman is a particular friend of 
my uncle's — your interest must be great 
with your colonel — let me request your 
intercession in his favour — it will confer 
on my uncle a lasting obligation." 

** You over*rate my interest. Miss Bel- 
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lenden/' said Lord Evaodale, ^* I have 
been often unsuccessful in such applica- 
tiom when I have made them on the mere 
score of humanity." 

** Yet try once again for my uncle's 
sake.** 

"And why not for your own?* said 
Lord £vandale# ^* Will you not allow me 
to think I am obliging you personally in 
this matter ?—*Are you so diffident of an 
eld friend that you will not allow him^ 
even the satisfaction of thinking that he it 
gratifying your .wishes ?** 

** Surely— ^surely,** replied Edith ; " you 
will oblige me infinitely— I am interested 
in the young gentleman on my uncle*s 
account — Lose no time, for God's sake f 

She became bolder and more urgent in 
her entreaties, for she heard the steps of 
the soldiers who were entering with their 
prisoner. 

^ By Heaven 1 then/' said Evandale, 
^^ he shall not die, if I should die in his 
place l-p-But will you not^" he said^ re? 
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suming the bani), whi^h, in the hurry of 
her spiritSi she had not courage to with- 
draw, ** will you i)ot grant nae one ftuity la 
return for my zeal in your serrice ?'* 

5' Any thing you can ask, my Lord 
Evandale, that sisterly affection can give." 
- ^* And is this all/^ he continued, " all 
you can grant, tp my affectioli living, or 
my memory when dead?^ 

'^ Do not speak thus, my lord>*' said 
Edith, '' you distress me, ind do injustice 
to yourself. There is no friend I esteem 
more highly^ or to whom I would more 
readily gi^nt eveiy mark of regafd-rpro- 
viding — But" 

A deep sigh made her turn her head sud- 
denly, ere she had well uttered the last 
word ; and, as she hesitated how to frame 
the exception with Which she meant to 
close the sentence, she became instant- 
ly aware she had been overheard by Mor- 
ton, who, heavily ironed and guarded by 
soldiers, ^as now pas^ng behind her in 
order to be presented to Cltfvdrhoitae. A$ 



xxa> MOiiTALiTr. 31 1 

their ^yjes met each other, the sad and 
reproachful expression of Mortons glance 
eeemed to imply that he had partially 
heard, and altogether misinterpreted, the 
conversation which had just passed. There 
wanted but this to complete Edith's dis^ 
tress and confusion. Her blood, which 
rushed to her brow, made a sudden revul- 
i^ion to her heart, and left her as pale as 
death. This change did not escape the at- 
tention of Evandale, whose quick glance 
easily discovered that there was between 
the prisoner and the object of his own at- 
tachment, some singular and uncommon 
connection. He resigned the hand of Miss 
Bellenden, again surveyed the prisoner with 
more attention, again looked at Edith, and 
plainly observed the confusion which she 
could no longer conceaU 

" This," he said, after a moment's gloomy 
silence, '^ is, I believe, the young gentle* 
man who gained the prize at the shooting- 
match.*" 

" I am not sure,** hesitated Edith— *^ yet 
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— ^I rather think not^" scarce knowing 
what she replied. 

^^ It is he,** said Evandale, decidedly ; 
*^ I know him well. A victor," he continu- 
ed, somewhat haughtily, " ought to have 
interested a fair spectator more deeply/' 

He then turned from Edith, and advan<< 
cing towards the table at which Glaver- 
house now placed himself, stood at a little 
distance, resting on his sheathed broad- 
sword, a silent, but not an unconcerned 
spectator of that which passed. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



O, my Lwd, bewan of jenlonqT' 

Othelh. 



To explain the deep effect which the 
few broken pasMges of die conversation 
we have detailed, made upon the unfor* 
tunate prisoner by whom they were over* 
heard, it is necessary to say something of 
his previous state of mind, and of the ori- 
gin of his connection with £dith» 

Henry Morton was one of those gifted 
characters which possess a force of talent 
unsuspected by the owner himself. He 
had inherited from his father an undaunt* 
ed courage, and a firm and, uncompromi* 
sing detestation of oppression, whether in 

VOL. u. o ' 



314 TALES OF MY XiAl^t>LOKD. 

politics or religion. But his enthusiasm 
"was unsullied by fanatical zeal/ and unlea- 
vened by the sourness of the puritanical 
spirit From these his mind had been 
freed, partly by the active exertions of his 
own excellent understanding, partly by 
frequent and long visits at Major Bellen- 
deil\ where he had an opportunity of 
meeting with many guests whose conver- 
•ation taught him, that goodnessand worth 
w^e not litnited to thesis of any si ogle 
form of religious (^ervance. 

The base parsimony of his unde had 
thrown many obstacles in the way of bis 
education ; but he bad so far improved the 
opportunities which offered themselves, 
that his instructors as well as his friends 
were surprised at his progress under siich 
disadvantages. Still, however, the oarDent 
of his. soul Was frozen by a sense of de- 
pendence, of poverty, abov« all, of an im* 
perfect and limited education* These feel** 
itigs impressed him with a diffidence and 
reserve which effectually concealed from 



di But mry mttmate fiieodSi the extent of 
talent and tkt finaaisas of chaf acter, which 
we hanre stated him to be pofsessed of* 
The circnmita&ces of the tim|2f liAd added 
to this f eset ve an air of indeciaiou and of 
nidiffereiice; for, bdng attiich^. to neU 
tb«r of the jettons which divided the king-* 
doib> he passed fpfdnll^ insensihlCi^ and un- 
iofiueiiGed hy^ the feeHng^ of religion or o€ 
patriotism. No coadnsiooj how^veri co^ld 
be more unjust; and the .reasons of the^ 
tteiitrality which he had hitherto profes*^ 
ed had root in very dtffo'ent and m9st 
praise-worthy motives He had fpr^ied; 
few coageniml ties with those who Wfre 
t^ objects of persecution^ and fv^s dis- 
gusted alike by their nartowi-jodi^ded and 
selfiAh party-ispirit, their gloomy fanaU^ 
dsmi their sdihorreiit condemnation of all 
elegant studies or innocent ex/^rpises,t and 
the eovettoilieil rancour of their political 
hatred, fiat his mindenr^s jstill niore re* 
volted by the ly raontcal and oppressive 
conduct of the governmejati th? niisrulci 



His r ALU or ur lasj^imld. 

license, and brutality of the soldiery^ the 

executionS'On the scaflfold, the slaaghtera 

in the op^n field, the free quarters attd 

exactions itepo^ed by military law, which 

placed the lives aiid fortones of a free peo* 

pie on a level witii Astatic slaves^ . Con<» 

demning, tiberefore, each patty as. its ex« 

cesses feJi under his eyes^ disgusted widi 

the sight of -evils which he. had san^aiia 

of alleviating^ and hearing alternate conok 

plain tld atid exultations with which heco^Id 

not synd patbise, Ue . would . long ere this 

Have left Scotland had ifr ndt been Sor hia 

attachment to Edith Belkaden. . 

The earlier meeting of these young peo» 
pie iiad been at Chamwoodi when Major 
Bellenden, who was as free from suspioion 
on such occasions as Uncle.'Ioby himself, 
had eticouraged their keeping> each) other 
constant compamy without: entertaimng 
any apprehension of the natural .isimMm^ 
quences. Love^ as usual in . such . cases, 
borrowed the name of friendship, used 
her languiige, and claimed her priFJl^ea* 
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When Edith Bellenden was recalled to her 
mothet's castle, it was aatonishingby what 
aingular and reouf ring accidents she often 
met young Morton in her sequestered 
walks^ especially considering the distance 
of^ their places of abode. Yet it some* 
liQW happened that she never expressed 
the surpriie which the frequency of these 
reneontres ought natusally to have excited^ 
and that their intercourse assanied gradu* 
ally a more delicate character, and their 
»4etings began to wear the air of appoint- 
ments* Books, drawings^ letters, were ex- 
c^nged between them, and every trifling 
^mmiasion^ given or execu4^,^ gave rise 
to a new correspondence. Love indeed was 
liQt yet mentioned between them byname, 
but each knew the situation of their own 
bosom, and could not but guess at that^ 
t^ othen Unable to delist from an inter- 
course which possessed such charms for 
them both, yet trembling for its too pro* 
bable consequences, it had been continued 
vilbottt specific explanation until now, 



I 
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vfhai ^te ap}>eAr6d to faave Ikktn Aieiy^i^ 
elusion into ke ovfn bands. 

It followed^ as St consequtace of this 
state of thmg^i as v^elA as of thie dMMeoce 
of Morton^s dispositioii at th«s period, that 
his confidence in £<fith's >retu«n :of his af<» 
.fection had its occasional cold fits* Her 
situation was in every pespeCt so s^peiior 
to his own> her ivorCh ^ emitt^nt^ herae« 
ebmplishments so many, her fao6 so beaU'* 
tiful, and her manners so bewitchiifg'y d^at 
he could not but entertaiil fears that some 
suitor more favoured than himself by fop« 
tune, and more acceptable to Edith's fymu 
ly than he durst hope to be» might step in 
between him and the object of her afftt^ 
tions. Common rumour had raised up such 
a rival in Lord Evandale, whom birth, for- 
tune, connections, and political principles, 
as well as his frequent visits at Ullf^u* 
dlem» and his attendance vpon Ladjr Bet^ 
lenden and her niece at all puMic plllces, 
naturally pointed out as a candfda?t6 fbr 
her favour. It frequently and k«vitabiy 
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hs^ppemed that engagement^ to which ]Lord 
Evatidale was a party, interfered with the 
meeting of the lovers, and Henry could 
^ot but tnark that Edith either studiously 
avoided speaking of the young nobleman, 
Qt did so with obvious re^^rve and hesita^ 
tion. 

Theae ^mptom^r whi^h, in fact, arose 
from the delicacy of her own feelings to* 
ivards Mofton himself, were misconstrued 
by bis diffident temper* and the jealousy 
which they excited wa^ fermented by the 
occasional observations of Jenny Denni'- 
son. This true*bre4 serving-damsel was^ 
in her owq person, si complete country 
coquet te» and when she had no opportune 
ty of teazi^g her own lovers, used to take 
jtome occasional opportunity to torment 
her yoi^ng lady's. This arose from no ill 
will to Henry Morton, who, both on her 
mistreftsV account and his own baodsome 
form and countenance, stood high in her 
e3teem. But then Lord Evandale was 
also handsome ; he was liberal far beyond 
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what Morton's means could afford, and 
he was a lord, moredvers a^d, if Miss 
Edith Bellenden should accept his hand, 
she would become a baron's lady, and 
what was more, Httle Jenny Dennison, 
whom the awful housekeeper at Tillietu* 
diem huffed about at her pleasure, would 
be then Mrs Dennison, Lady Evandale's 
own woman, of perhaps her ladyship's lady* 
in waiting. The impartiality of Jenny Den* 
nison, therefore, did not, like that of Mrs 
Quickly, extend to a wish that both the 
handsome suitors could wed her young la- 
dy ; for it must be owned that the scale 
of her regard was depressed in favour of 
Lord Evandale, and her wishes in his^ far 
vour took many shapes extremely torment- 
ing to Morton ; being now expressed a^ a 
friendly caution, now as an article of in- 
telligence, and anon as a merry jest, but 
always tending to confirm the idea^ that^ 
sooner or later, his romantic intercourse 
with her young mistress must have a close. 
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jixi(A t)iat J&ditb Bellenden vroixld, in spite 
4>f rammer wa(k& beneath the greenwood- 
ftrec^ exchange of verses, of drawingSi and 
jof.bopksy end in becoming Lady Evandale. 
; .lliese hints coincided so exactly with 
ithe very point of his own suspicions and 
fe^s^ that Morton was not loi^g of feeling 
jthat jealousjr which every oi\e has felt 
who has truly loved, but to which those 
»xe mpst liable whose love is crossed by 
the want of friends' consent, or some other 
enviojus! impediment of fortune. Edith 
herself, unwittingly^ and in the generosity 
pf her own frank nature, contributed to the 
error Jn to which h/er lover was }n danger 
pf falling. Their conversation once ch^n^ 
ce4 to turn upon some ^ate excesses com- 
fnitted by the soldiery on an pcc^sion when 
it was sjtid (inaccurately however) that the 
party was conoimaqded by Lord Evandale. 
£dit]^4 as ^rue in friendship, as in Jove^ was 
somewhat hurt at the severe strictures 
which esci^ped from Mortpn upop this oc- 

2 
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'casioo, and which, perhaps, wete rt6i ihc^ 
less strongfy expressed on account of iAteit 
supposed rivalry. She entered into Lor A 
£vandale*s defence with sucffa spirit as hurt 
Mbrton to the very soul; and afforded no 
small delight to Jenny Dehnrson, the usual 
companion of their, walks. £dith perceived 
her error/ atad endeavoured to remedy it; 
but the impression wafs not so easily crazed^ 
and it had no Small effect in inducing het 
loVer to form that resolution of g'oing^ a- 
broad, which was disappointed in the man- 
ner we have already mentioned. 

The visit which he received fVom &ditH 
during hh confinement, the deep and de- 
yoted interest Which she had* expressed in 
his fate, ought of themselves to tiave dis- 
pelled his suspicions; yet, ingenious in 
tormenting himself, even this he thought 
inight belmputed to anxious friendshiy, atp 
at most^ to a temporary partiality, "t^idi 
would probably soon gifre way to circum- 
8tanceS| the entreaties of her friendB, the 



ftuthority ef Laily Margare^i and the assi- 
duities of Lord Evandale. 

'^ And to wbut do I owe it/' he said, 
*^ that I cannot stand up like a man, and 
plead ny intere$t in her ere I am thus 
'cheated out of it? — ^^to what, but to the ac*- 
;Cttrsed tyranny which afflicts at once our 
bodies, smils^ estates, and affectibi^s ! And 
ia it to one of the psen^ioned cut-throats qf 
this oppressive governpne«t that I m^t 
yield my pretensions to Edith Bellendenf? 
— 1 will not, by Heaven!— It is a just 
punishment on me for being dead to pub- 
lic wrongs, that thegr have visited me with 
their ^pjuries in a point where they can be 
least brooked or borne*" 

As these stormy resolutions boiled in his 
bosom, and while he ran over the various 
kinds of insult and injury which he had 
austained in his own cause and in that of 
his country, fiothwell entered tjbe tower, 
followed by two dragoons, one of whotft 
carried handcuffs. 

^ You must {qIIqw me, young n)»n/V 
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said he, '^ but first we thust put you in 
trim.** 

"In trimr said Mortp»^ *^ What do 
you mean ?'^ 

" Why, we must put on these rangii 
bracelets. I durst not — nay, d-«^n it I 
durst do any thing—- but I mmlit not for 
three hours plunder of a storared town 
brmg a whig before my colonel without 
liis being ironed. Comci come, young 
man, never look sulky about it/^ 

He advanced to put on the irons ; but, 
seizing the oaken-^seat npon which be had 
rested, Morton threatened to dash out the 
brains of the first who should appfoacb 
him* , - 

'' I should manage you in a momenta 
my youngster,'' said Both well,. ** but I had 
rather you would strike sail q^uietlyV 

Here indeed he spoke the tru^, aot 
from either fear or reluctance to adopt 
force, but because he dreaded the cobae* 
quences of a noisy scuf&e, through which 
it might probably be discorered that he 
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hadp contrary to express ordeiSi suffered 
bis prisoner to pass the night without be- 
ing properly secured* 

" You kad better be prudent^** he con- 
tinued, in a tott^s which he m^ant to be 
conciliatory, ^ and dpw'^t, spoil jflujr, own 
sport. They say here^ hi the castle; tha^ 
Lady Margaret's niece is iRimediately to 
ijisrry our young Cilaptain, Lprd.j^yandale* 
I saw the^ close togethei: in the h2|l) yonr 
der, and I heurd hef ask hini to i^ercedc 
:for your pi^rdpn. She looked i^ d^yilish 
Jhandsome and kind upfH^^him that on xv^y 
jmil-^but :wbat tho devil's the ftHttter with 
.you?— rYou are as pale as a sheet— Wi^ 
you have some brandy ?** 

*' Miss BeHenden ask my life of Lord 
Evandale ?" said the prisoner, famtly.. 

'^ 4y, ay ; there's no friend like the wo- 

«inen«-— their interes^t carries all in court 

luid canij) — CQoie, yon are seasonable 

^ow— Ay^ I thought you would come 

,|round." 

Here he employed himself in putting on 
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the fetters^ against which; Morton^ thvn-* 
derstruok by tht6 inteUr^ence^ no longer 
ofFered the least resistanoe* 

** My life begged of hinii and by her !— 
ajr-^-ay— t>ut on th4$ irona-^tny limbs tfaall 
not refuse to bear what has ^tered into 
my Very toul— My life begged- by Editb, 
iand begged of EVa^dakf 

^''Ay, ^nd he has f^pw^er td graftt it. too^^ 
satd fiothwcU— ^** He can do more with the 
Colonel than any man in the regiment.'' 

Atid as he spoke he and his j^arty led 
theif pHsofnfep to^waNlsl the hall. In pass- 
ing' Behitid the iseat of EA&k «be unf6rtii<^ 
nate prisoner heard enoi^b^ as he ooii- 
ceivedi of the broken expressions which 
passed between Edith and Lord Evandale 
to confirm all that the soldier had 'told 
him. That moment made a singular and 
instantaneous revolution in his .character. 
The depth of despair to which his love 
and fortunes were reduced^ the peril in 
which his life appeared to stand, the trans- 
ference of Edith's affections, her interces- 
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ts»Mi lA his &voirr, wbich rendered her 
fickUiie83 yet more galliogy seemed to dtk 
fttroy eviry iPeeling fot 'wlitdi he b^d fai^ 
therto lived, but, at the same time, aiira^ 
kened HMti^ «4lieh' had ifitherto Jbieeti siho- 
tbered 4^ |>tid6ion3 more ^eti(4e' thoug& 
more sejfisii. ' De^pcirfrtb faimselfi he der 
fertnii]fed to suppoi;t tlie. rights 4f hh €6iiQ« 
tryj insulted % his^ pcf^sen. 'Hk eharaeier 
waa lor the Woment as efFectnally changed 
as'the appearahi^e of a villa* which, from 
b^ihg the abode of domestu: quiet and hap^ 
piiicsi, is, by the sudden intrusion ^ <£A 
armed force, converted into a formidable 
]>6st jof defence. . . ; - 

We have already said that hie <;a8t up^ 
{r^ Editti^ one gknce in whieh i^proacli 
was minglied with sorrow, as if to bid her 
feixwcU-fDr e^er ; his next motion was td 
walk-firmly td (%e tabie at whieh Colonel 
Grahame was seated. 

" By what right is it, sir/' said he, firmly, 
and wit hdnt #ai ting till he was question* 
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ed, — ^^ By what right is it that thele soir 
diers have dragged me firom my family, 
and put fetters^ oa th^ limbic of a frae 
man?'' ....j 

" By my ci>ittm>iids,*'<,*riMr«wii:jClaVief* 
house; ^'ancl I now lay my cpmma^ds on 
you to he silctfit and hiear my question^/' 
. ^' I will aot,!* replied Mof ton, ia a det^i^ 
mtBed ton«, whUie 14$: ho}djipie$9 seemed to 
Iftlectrify all. aroirnd him* *' i will know 
whetheir I am in la^eful custody, and be- 
fore a ^ivilTnagis^r^tei ere the ctiarter of 
my country shall ^be f9r&ite4 in my per^ 



son/^ 



'^ A pretty springald this» upon my ho- 
nour r said Clayerfa<;^use» 

*^ Are you mad T said Major Beltenden 
to his young friend. " For God's sake, 
Henry Morton, ** he cpntini^i; in a .toqe 
between rebuke and entreaty^^ ^' r^ember 
you are speaking to one of hi% ms^sty's 
officers high in the service/' - \\ -* 

, '* It is for that very reasf^n, wr,** retium* 
cd Henry, firmly, ^^ that I desire to know 
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what right he has to detain me without a 
legal wartaht Were he a civil officer o£ 
the law» I fthfiiild know* my duty was siib<> 
mission^'* 

" Your friendi here/' said Ghverhous« 
to the veteran» coolly, ^^ is^ one of those 
scrupulous gentlemen, who, like the mad^ 
man in the play, will not tie his cravat 
without the warrant of Mr Justice Over-* 
do ; but I will let him see, before we partj^ 
that my shqulder-knot is as legal a badgQ 
of authbrity aa the mace of the Justiciary. 
Scb waiving this discussion, you will b^ 
please^ young man^ to jtell me directljs 
when you saw Balfour of Burjey/f 

/^ As^ I know no light you , have to ask 
such, a question, I decline replying, to it.^ 

^^ You confessed to my serjeant,^ said 
Claverhouse, ^^that you saw and entertain- 
^ him, knowing him to be an inter-com- 
muned traitor ; why are you not so frank 
with me r" 

" Because,*' replied the prisoner, "I 
presume you tfe^ from edttcation» taught 
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to understand the rights upon which you^ 
seem disposed to trample, and I am will^ 
ing you should be aware thete are yet 
Scotsmen who can assert thjB liberties of 
Scotland/' 

'^ And these supposed rights you would 
vindicate with your sword, I presume?" 
said Colonel Grahame* 

<< Were I armed as you are, and W€ were 
alone upon a hillside, you should not ask 
me the question twice." 

'^ It is quite enough," answered Claver* 
kousCi calmly; '* your language corre- 
sponds with all I have heard of you ;— 4)ut 
you are the son of a soldier^ though a r^ 
beliious one, and you shall not die the 
death of a dog ; I will save you that indigw 
nity.'' 

** Die in what manner I may,^' replied 
Morton, '^ I will die HM the son of a brave 
man ; and the ignominy yoa mention sliaU 
remain with those who shed innocent 
blood." . ' 

^* Make your peace^ theii> with Heaven 



in five oaiihite&spaoe^-^BothweUi lead trim 
down to the court-yard and draw up your, 
party." 

The appalliiig natiire ; of thta coiiTersa* 
tioti/aiidc£ its Teaohs, strack the siieiicft 
•f h0rtw into aU: but ^ the spealcera. But 
now those who sto6'd irotiod {Mroke forth 
ioto clamoar zad expofftulatidu. Old La- 
dy Margaret, who, witkail the prejudices 
0f irauk and pkTty, Ha^ not iaid aside the 
feelings of te^r sexi was I6t»d in htt inters 
eessioti. ' 

*^0, Colonel Orahame^" ahe.exickimedy 
^ sp»e faU ydusg bloodi ' Leav^e him. to this 
law-^^o not repay my hospitality by shed* 
ding men'ts blood on the threshold of my 
dd^tsT • ' 

^ Colonel iSiisihame/' saSd Majdt ^ellen- 
den» *' ye^ must answer this violeneev 
DkMi't tliinkf though I am old and feckless 
that my friend's son shall be murdered 
before my eyes wit^i Impunity. I can find 
friends J^t t»ferall mtokt ^ou mswer it/' 



«• • 
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^^ Be satisfied, Major BeUenden, I wii( 
answer it/' feptied Claverhouse^ totally un- 
moved ; ^[ and you, madam, might spare 
me the paiii of resisting this passionate 
intercession for a traitor^ when you conai? 
der the nobte blood your own house haa 
lost by such as heis." 

^ Colonel Grahame," answered the lady, 
her aged f;rame trembling with anxiety, '* I 
ieave vengeance to God, who calls it hia 
own. The shedding of thia.young man't 
blood will not call back the lives that were 
dear to me ; and bow can H comfdpt me^to 
tiiink that there' has maybe been another 
widowed mothermadechtldlesa,UJkeiny8elt. 
by a 4eed done at my very door-ktane t" 

^ This is stark madness^'' said Ciaror^ 
house ; ^^ I musit do my diity to church 
and sbite. Here are a thousand villains 
bard by in open rebellioUi and j^m ask me 
to pardon a young fanatic who is enough 
of himself to i»el ar whole kingdom, in a 

blaze! It cmmA h^rrsnnRim )»^ 
weU,** 
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^ She v)h> was most interested ia tihi» 
dreadful decision, bad twice strove to 
jspeaky l)iit her voice had totally failed her; 
her mind Mfased to suggest words aiid her 
tqngue to iittM them. She now sprung 
Hp and attempted to rush forward, bather 
strength gave way^ and she. would have 
fallen flat upon the pavement had she not 
been daught by her attraidant. 

" Help,^ cried Jenny,— " Help for God*i 
Bake ! my young lady is dying*** 
' At this exclamation, £f andale, i^ho^ du**^ 
t!mg the preceding part of the scenes had 
stood motionless, leaning .upon his sword, 
^ow stepped forward, and said to hia 
"Commanding^officer, '' Cdlonel Grahame^ 
before proceeding in this matter, will you 
speak a word with me in priviate P' 

Claverfaottse looked surprised, but in- 
stantly rose and withdrew :with the young 
nobleman into a recess, wh^re the follow* 
ing brief dialogue passed between them : 

"^ I think I need not remind you, colo^ 
nel, that when our family interest was of 



isrvior to y)»Q laftt.year in tb^ ^fi^ in ^e 
pvivj eotocsl, yoUiCx^siderfii ypiirself m 
laid ubder. aome )ottli|;aticNi to. US'?'' 

'* Certainly^ my 4eisyr Bvanditlie^'' aift«ii¥er« 
cd CIsevcrhouK, .^' I am ivdt a man. who 
fbr|;ets such debtis^; yeiu will deliig^^ me 
by shclwiog bow I can evinoe my grati<» 
tude/*" ..:... 

** I will hold the debt caiicett$d if yaui 
will spare this young maii^ii Isfe***, 

^' EvandaW/' replied Grahaoify, ki gieftt 
Mirpriae, ^^ you a]rem«ad«^ab»^hitely mad — 
what interest can* you;h»ridi>in:^it ynuqg 
sfawa of an old ;raundli^d ?-^Hd3 Hika 
was positively- dve most^daogeimM man in 
all Scottattd^ oool^ resolujteiy sokUieriy» and 
inflexible id Ins cmfsed , ptinoiples. Hie 
son seems Ins. very .model ; iyon eajanot 
c6nceWe the m^sobief be may do— I Jknow 
mankinds Evabdale^imre he^an insignij^ 
cant) fanatical^ country booby, do you 
tbiak I wionld bahHe^ relEused sucb a trifle as; 
his life to lady Margaeet and this iimiily ? 
But this is a lad ^f iGus^ aaeal^ and eduoa* 
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r 

tiotv-^HEmd these knaves 'want but such a 
leaxter to direct their bUod enthusiastic bar^ 

I r 

dt&esSb I mentioii this not as refusing your 
request, but to make you fully aware of the 
pdsaible cxHisequencefr— pI will never evade 
a. promise, or refuse . to return, an obliga^ 
tion^^If you ask his lifci^ he shall have it." 

^ Keep him close prisoner/' answered 
Evandale, ^* but do not be surprised if I 
Insist in requesting yon will not put him 
to dieath. I have most urgei^ reasons for 
what I ask." 

** Be it so then/* implied Grahame ;— ^ 
^* but, 3Kbung man, should you wish in your 
future life to rise to eminence in the ser- 
vice <>f 3M^ur king and country, let it be 
jott^r fiftst task to subject to the public in- 
terest> and to the discharge of your duty, 
your private passions, affections, and feeU 
iDgeu These are not times to sacrifice to 
the dotage of greybeards, or the tears of 
sfUy women, the measures of salutary se- 
ven ty^wh&fa the dangers aroUnd compel 
US' to »dqpt# And remember that if I now 
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yield this point, ia complianGe witli your 
urgency, my present concession must ex 
empt me from fiititre fiolicitations of the 
same nature**" 

He then stepped forwards to the table, 
and hent his eyes keenly on Morton, as if 
to observe what effect the pause of awiixl 
suspense b'et ween 4 eatb and life, which 
seemed to freeze the by-standers with bor<* 
for, should produce upon the prisoner him- 
self* Morton maintained a de^ee ^f firm* 
x>ess, which nothing but a mind which bad 
nothing left. on. earth to love, or to hope, 
could have supported at such a crisis. *. 

<< You see him," said Clay»hous^ in a 
half whisper to Lord Evandaie^ *' he is 
tottering on the verge between time and 
eternity, a skuation more appalling than 
the most hideous certainty ; yet his is the 
only cheek unbleophed, the only eye that 
is calm, the only heart that keeps its usual 
time, the only nerves that are not quiver- 
ing. Look at him well £vandaler— If that 
ngian beads an army of rebels, you 

10 
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have much to answer for on account of 
this morning's work." He then said al6iid> 
^' Young niaui youV life is for the present 
safe, through tb« intercession of your 
f riends.-^Reniove him, Bothwell^ and let 
him be properly guarded and Wought 
along with the other prisoners." 

^' If my life/' said Morton^ stung with 
the idea that he owed his respite to X\H 
intercession of a favourite rival, '* if my 
life be granted at Lord Evandale'st re- 
qoest' 






" TakjB the prisoner away, Botfewell,'* 
said Colonel Grahame, interrupting him ; 
^* 1 have neither time to make nor to hear 

r 

sentimental speeches/' 

Bothweli forced, off Morton^ saying, as 
he conducted him into the court-yardi 
'' Have you three lives in your pocket, be- 
sides the one in your body, my lad, that 
you can alford to let your tongue run away 
with them at this rate ? Come, come, I'll 
take care to keep you out of the Colonel's 
way, for egad you will not be five minutes 

VOL. II. p . 
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with him before the next tree or the next 
ditch will be th^ word^ So, cotrie! along to 
your companions in bondage." 

So saying, the serjeant, who, in his rtide 
manner, did not altogether want sympathy 
for a gallant young man, hurried Morton 
down to the court-yard, where three other 
prisoners (two men and a woman) who 
had been taken by Lord Evandale, remain- 
ed tmdier an escort of dragoons. 

Mean time, Claverhouse took his' leave 
of Lady Margaret. But it was difficult for 
the good lady to forgtVe his neglect of her 
intercession. 

"I have thought till now/' she Said, 
'« that the Tower of Tillietudlem might 
have been a place of succour to those that 
are ready to perish, even if they were na 
sae deserving as they should have been«— 
but I see auld fruit has little savour — our 
sufFering and our services have been of an 
ancient date/' 

" They arc never to be forgotten by me, 
let me assure your ladyship," said Claver- 
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hqwe. ^^ Nothing but what seemed my 
sacred duty could make me hesitate to 
grant a favour requested by you and the 
major. Come,; my good lady, let me hear 
you say you have forgiven me, and^ as I 
return to-night^ I will bring a drove of 
two hundred whigs with me» and pardon 
fffty heiad of them for your sake.'' 

'* 1 shall be happy to hear of your suc- 
cess, colonel/' said Major Bellenden > 
^' but take an old soldier's advice, and 
spare blood when battle's overhand once 
more let me request to enter bail* for 
young Morton." 

** We will settle that when I return," 
said Claverhouse. *^ Meanwhile^ be as- 
sured his life shall be safe.'' 

During this conversation, Evandale look- 
ed anxiously around for Edith; but the 
precaution of Jenny Dennison bad occa- 
sioned her mistress being transported to 
her own apartment. 

Slowly and heavily he. obeyed the impa- 
tient summons of Claverhouse, who, after 



340 TALES OF If T LAVDXORD. 



takm|^ a courtieiiut Leave of Lady Marga- 
ret and the Major, had hastened to the 
court-yard. The priaoaers with their 
guard were already *Qn their march^ and 
the oificera with their escort mounted and 
follo^ived. AH prea&ed forward to over- 
take the main body, as it was supposed 
they would come in sight of the enemy in 
not more than tik^o hours* 
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